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Dramatis Perſonae. 


_ EAIUS MARTIUS CORIOLANUS, a noble 
Roman, hated by the common people. 
Tirus LARTI "> Generals againſt the Volſcians, 
Commivs, and friends to Coriolanus. 
MEenEenivs AGRIPPA, friend to Coriolanus. - Ent 
S1cinivs VELUTUS, 9 Tribunes of the people, and. | 
Jvxivs BxuTvs, 5 enemies to Coriolanus. 
\ ToLLvus AvrFipivs, General of the Volſcians. 
Lieutenant to Aufidius. 5 by P 
Young Max rius, ſon to Coriolanus. ds 


e 
p Los 1 * ; f 


3 0 | 5 fam 
| VoLUMNIA, mother to Coriolanus, „„ ? 
VixCIIIA, wife to Coriolanus. | : 
. varERIA, friend to Virgilia. . at 
|. Roman and Volſcian Senators, Aediles, Lictors, Sol- L 
* diers, Common People, Servants to Aufidius, and O 
is other. Attendants. ; G 4 
þ | way 

| The SCENE is party in Rome and ary in the Territory ; 

| ol the Volſclans. trie 


„ The whole Hiſtory exactly follow, and many of the principal: |} whi 
ſpeeches copy d from the life. of Coriolanus in Plutarch.. ed u 


a + 2 . 1 


OR 1 0 LAN d. 85 


1 e SCENE 1 
IS, 85 | A Street in Konz. 


E nter a company of mutinous Citizens with faves, clubs, 
d 242 ne weapons. 


1 ci z xu. a 

EFO R E we proceed any further, mt ſpeak 
ALL, Speak, ſpeak. | 

1 Cir. You are all reſolvd rather to die chan to 3 
famiſh? 1 | 


ALL, Reſol d. reſoly'd. | F 
1 Ci r. Firſt, you know, Caius Martius i is the chief 
enemy to the people. | 
| ALL, We know't. | 
. I Ci r. Let us kill him, And we Il have corn at our 
own price, Is't a verdict? 
ALL, No more talking on't, let be x done, away 2. 
way. f 
2 Ci r. one word, good citizens. i 
F 1 Cir. We are accounted poor citizens; the Pa- 4 
| || tricians good: what authority ſurfeits on would re- 
lieve us: if they would yield us but the ſuperfluity, | 
* | while it were wholeſome; we might gueſs they reliev- 
I ed us humanely: but they think we are too dear; the 
leanneſs that affſicts us, the object of our miſery, is as 
an inventory to particularize their abundance ; our 
ſufferance is a gain to them. Let us revenge this with 
our pikes, ere we become rakes: for the Gods know, | 
. VI. CA 8 


- I - I Y 


| 6 — bee T. 2 


I ſpeak this in hunger for bread, not in thirſt for re 
venge. he 
2 Ci r. Would you proceed eſj pecially againſt Caiu M—! 
Martius? N 
ALL. Againſt him firſt : he's a very dog to theſſpbe 
| commonalty. to 


2. Cit. Conſider you what: ſervices he has done oo 

for his country? 

I Cr. very well: and could be content to give 

him good report for't; but that he pays himſelf with 

being proud. 

| ALL. Nay, but ſpeak not maliciouſly. F 

.1C1T, I ſay unto you, what he hath done -famonlly, Ha 

he did it to that end; though ſoft-conſcienc'd men No 

can be content to ſay it was for his country, he did Str. 

- It to pleaſe his mother, and to be partly proud, which Ag 

he is, even to the altitude of his virtue, Th 

2 Cir. What he cannot help in his nature, you ac- of 

- count a vice in him: you muſt in no way * he i is Ap 

covetous. * Th 

1 Cit, If I muſt not, I need not be banden of accu- Yo 

ſations; he hath faults, with ſurplus, to tire in repe- Vo 

tition. | [ bouts auithin. Th 

What ſhouts are thoſe? the other {ide o'th* city is Th 

riſen, why ſtay we prating here? to the ee WI 
ALL. Come, come. 
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i cur. Soft who comes berg! * 4s 

ONES 10 

SCENE 1 2 ſup 

| Enter MENENIUS AGRIPPA, bliſ 

| 2 Ctr. Worthy Menenius Agrippa; one that bath ſtat 
always lov'd the people. wal 


1 Ctr. He's one honeſt enough, would all the reſt the 
were ſo. = . 


# i 


= GCORIOLANUS:' E. 28 wbb 
MEN. What work's, my ountrynics; in hand? 98 
here go you with your bats and clubs? the matter „ 
Caiuꝗ . ſpeak, I pray you. 1 80 
2 Ci r. Our buſineſs is not Winden to the PRE 
o theſSbey have had inkling, this fortnight, what we intend 
to do, which now we'll ſhew em in deeds : they ſay, 
door ſuiters have ſtrong breaths, they ſhall know we 
ave ſtrong arms too. 5 
Men. Why maſters, my good friends, mine honeſt 
neighbours, will you undo your ſelves? 
2 CiT, We cannot, Sir, we are undone already. 
Mex. I tell you, friends, moſt charitable ci 
Have the Patricians of you: for your wants, 
Your ſufferings in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the heaven with your ſtaves, as lift them -. 
Againſt the Roman ſtate; whoſe courſe will on 
| The way it takes, cracking ten thouſand curbs - . 
u ac- Jof more ſtrong links aſunder, than can ever | — 
he isl Appear in your impediment. For the dearth; - | 
Ihe Gods, not the Patricians, make it; and 
accu-f Your knees to them, not arms muſt help. Alack, 
repe · You are tranſported by calamity 
ithin, Thither, where more attends you; and you nander | 
ity is The helms o'th' ſtate, who care for you, like fathers, - 4 
—— {When you curſe them as enemies, A 
2 Cir. Care for us !—true indeed, they ner 
. for us yet. Suffer us to famiſh, and their ſtore- 
houſes cramm'd with grain: make edicts for uſury, to 
ſupport uſurers; repeal daily any wholeſome act eſta- 
| bliſhed againſt the rich, and provide more piercing. 
hath ſtatutes daily to chain up and reſtrain the poor. If the 
N wars eat us not up, they will, and there's all the love 
reſt {they bear us. 8 | 
|| Mex. Either youmuſt 
A2 


for re 


done 


) give 
f with 


ouſly, 
| men 
e did 
which 
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* *CORIOLANUS. 1. 2. 
Confeſs your ſelves wondrous malicious, 
Or be accus'd of folly, I ſhall tell you 

A pretty tale, it may be you have heard it, 
But ſince it ſerves my purpoſe, I will venture 
To ſcale't a little more, : 
 _2Crr. Well, 
I'd hear it, Sir yet you muſt not think 
To fob off ourdiſgrace with a tale: 

But, and't pleaſe you, deliver. 4 [bers 
Mv. There was a time when all the body's mem- 
Rebell d againſt the belly; thus accus'd it—— 

That only like a gulf it did remain 
T'th* midſt o'th* body, idle and unactive, 
Still cupboarding the viand, never bearing 
Like labour with the reſt z where th' other inſtruments 
Did ſee, and hear, devida, inſtru, walk, feel, 
And mutually participate, did miniſter 
Unto the appetite, and affection common 
Of the whole body, The belly anſwer d 
2 Cit, Well, Sir, what anſwer made the belly ? 
Mx. Sir, I ſhall tell you with a kind of ſmile, 
Which ne'er came from the lungs, but even thus 
(For look you, I may make the belly ſmile, 
As well as ſpeak) it tauntingly reply d 
To the diſcontented members, the mutinous parts 
That envied his receit; even ſo moſt ſitly, 
As you malign our ſenators, for that 
They are not ſuch as you—— 

'2 Cit, Your belly's anſwer what 

The kingly crowned head, the vigilant eye, 

The counſellor heart, the arm our ſoldier, 

Our ſteed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter; | 
With other-muniments and petty helps | 

In this our * if that they——. 


Man. What then ker me this fellow ſpeaks, 
hat then? what then? 
' 2 Cir. Should by the eee reſtrain'd; a 
ho is the ſink o'th' body 
Mx. Well, ——what then? 
2 Cit, The former agents, if they did contin 
Vhat could the belly anſwer ? 
Mx. I will tell you, | 
f you'll beſtow a ſmall (of what you have little) 
atience, a while; you'll hear the belly 8 anſwer. 
2 Cir, V'are long about it, 
Mx. Note me this, good friend; 
our molt grave belly was — | 
ot raſh, like his accuſers, and thus anſwer'd; ' 
rue is it, my incorporate friends, quoth he, 
hat I receive the general food at firſt 
Vhich you do live upon; and fit it is, 
Becauſe I am the ſtore- bouſe, and the ſhop 
Of the whole body, But if you do remember, 
ſend it through the rivers of your blood 
ven to the court, the heart, to th' ſeat o'th' brain, 
1 \nd through the cranks and offices of man 3 
he ſtrongeſt nerves, and ſmall inferior veins 
rom me receive that natural competency 
hereby they live. And though that all at once, 
ou, my good friends, (this ſays the belly) markme—- 
2 Cir, Ay Sir, well, well. 
Mzx. Though all at once, cannot 
See what I do deliver out to each, 
Net I can make my audit up, that all, 
rom me do back receive the flow'r of all, 
And leave me but the bran, What ſay you tot? 
2Crir. It was an anſwer—how apply you this *. 


2 


[bers 


mem - 


ment! 


res 


2 Cir. We have ever your good word. [flatte Be 
MAR. He that will give good words to thee, will 
Beneath abhoring. What would you have, ye curs M 
That like not peace, nor war? The one affrights you A. 
The other makes you proud. He that truſts to you, V 


Where he ſhould find you lions, finds you hares: A: 
Where foxes, geeſe you are: no ſurer, no, 
Than is the coal of fire upon the ice, F. 


Or hailſtone i in the fun, Your virtue N. 2 ＋ 


10 .CORIOL ANUS, L4. | 
3 Max. The ſenators of Rome are this good belly, NT. 
And you the mutinous members; for examine Ar 
Ti Their counſels, and their cares ; digeſt things rightly 
Touching the weal o'th' common, you ſhall 1 De 
. No publick benefit which you receive, 25 A. 
i= | But it proceeds or comes from them to you, W 
1 And no way from your ſelves. What do you think? I Up 
1 You, the great toe of this aſſembly ? : Ar 
il | 2 Cit. the great toe! why the great toe? K|[ W 
1 Mex. For that being one o'th' loweſt, baſeſt, pooreſſi A. 
| Of this moſt wiſe rebellion, thou goeſt foremoſt: | Hi 
=. T hou raſcal, that are worſt in blood to run, 7 
mm. Lead'ſt firſt to win ſome vantage. Yi 
LE But make you ready your ſtiff bats and clubs, (L 
1 Rome and her rats are at the point of battle: V 
11 The one ſide muſt have bail. | 
1 | Eh, | | . 
5 SCENE III. 
1 Enter Gaius MARTIUS, | of © 
Hail, noble Martius! V 
. Max. Thanks. What's the matter, you diſſenti V 
1 ous rogues? | | 
'F That rubbing the poor itch of your E | Cc 
4 ; Make your ſelves ſcabs. Al 
. 
ö 
7 
i 
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— 
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:GORIOLANUS. I. 3. - it 
lly, ro make him worthy, whoſe offence ſabdues him, 
No And curſe that Juſtice el it, Who deſerves 1 
ghtly neſs, | 
l Deſerves your hate; and your een are 
A ſick man's appetite, who deſires moſt that 
Which would increaſe his evil. He that depends 
Upon your favours ſwims with ſins of lead, | 
And hews down oaks with ruſhes. Hang ye—truſt ye 
With every minute you do change a mind, 
And call him noble that was now your hate, 
Him vile, that was your garland, What's the matter; 
That in the ſeveral places of the city 
You cry againſt the noble Senate, who 
(Under the Gods) keep you in awe, which elſe 
Would feed on one another? what's their ſeeking ? 
Mz, For corn at their own rates, whereof, they 
The city is well ſtor'd. "[fay, 
Mak. Hang 'em: they ſay ! 
They 'll fit by th' fire, and preſume to know 
| What's done i'th' Capitol; who's like to riſe, 
ſſenti ] Who thrives, and who declines : fide faQtions, and 
1 give out | 
Conjectural marriages ; making parties Bren 
And feebling ſuch. as ſtand not in their liking, 
latter} Below their cobbled ſhooes. They ſay there's grain 
„ wil! enough! 
rs | Would the nobility lay aſide their eth, 
you] And let me uſe my ſword, I'd make a quarry 
you, | With thouſands of theſe quarter'd llaves, as high 
2 As I could pitch my lance. 
Men. Nay, theſe are almoſt thoroughly perſuaded 2 
For though abundantly they lack diſcretion, 
Yet are they paſſing cowardly. But, I beſeech you, 
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12 CORIOLANUS, I. 3. 
What ſays the other troop ????? 

Mex. They are diſſolv'd; bang. en, Cette 
They faid they were an hungry, ſigh'd forth pro- 
That hunger broke tone walls —that digt muſt eat, — 
That meat was made for mouth. that the Gods ſent not 
Corn for. the rich men only— With theſe ſhreds ' 


| OP: vented: their complainings: : Which bei: an- 


| ſwer'd, 

And a -petition granted them, a ſtrange one, 
To break the heart of generoſity, | [caps 
And make bold power look pale; they threw their 
As they would hang them on the horns 0 Moon, 
+ Shouting their emulation. 

Mx. What is granted them? 

Mak. Five tribunes to defend their vulgar * 
Of their own choice, One's Junius Brutus, 
Sicinius Velutus, and I know not—s'death, 


The rabble ſhould have firſt unrooſt the city - - 


Ere ſo prevail'd with me] it will in time © 
Win upon power, and throw forth greater themes 
For inſurrections arguing. 1135 

Mx. This is ſtrange. | 

Mar. Go get you home,. you fragments. 

Enter a Meſſenger. 

Mes. Where's Caius Martius? 

Mak. Here—what's the matter? 
- Mes. The news is, Sir, the Volſcians are in arms. 

Max. I am glad on't, then we ſhall have means to 
| + 1 ; 
Our muſty. ROI See, our beſt 40275 | 

+ Leit. 


* 


verbs; 


| 8 .C E N KR IV, 
1 pro- WErtcr S1CcINIUs VELUTUS, Juxivs. Baurus; Co- 
at, — uixius, Titus Larius, with other Senators. 


ent not 


he Volſcians are in am. [hold us, 
Mar. They have a leader, 

Tullus Aufidius, that will put you to't. 

F fin in envying his nobility: : 

[caps And were I any thing but what I am, 

their 'd wiſh me only ge. 


g an- 


— 


100N, Com. You have fought together ? (and he 


Mak. Were half to half the world by th' ears, 
8 pon my party, I'd revolt, to make n 
doms, only my wars with him. He is a lion 
That I am proud to hunt. 
I SEN, Then worthy Martius, 
Attend upon Cominius to theſe wars. 
I Con. It is your former promiſe. 
des MAR. Sir, it is; 
| And I am conſtant: Titus Lartius, thou 
Shalt ſee me once more ſtrike at Tullus' face. 
What, art thou ſtiff? ſtand'ſt out?: 
Tir. No, Caius Martius, 
I'll lean upon one crutch, and fight with Vorherz 
Ere ſtay behind this buſineſs. | 


ms? | MEX. O true bred! _ 5 [know | 
us to f 1 Sex. Your company to th Capitol; where I 
Our greateſt friends attend us. = . 
Tir. Lead you on; 5 25 


Follow Cominius, we muſt follow-you, 55 
Right worthy your priority. | 
Com. Noble Martius. | 15 36 

I SEN, Hence to your homes——be gone. 


785 | : 2 | : | p peg 
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I SEN. Martius, 'tis true, that 128 have lately | 


* the Citizens. 


9 ”- + oy cos th 
7 - 


n - ©CORIOLANDS:; 1:4. 


Sic. Was ever man ſo proud as is this Martius? 


3 {t, „10 
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„ 298 U ( \ 
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Man. Let them nw. 0 --: [ther 
The Volſcians have much corn: take theſe rats thi- 
To gnaw their garners, Worſhipful mutineers 

Your valour puts well forth; pray follow. FExeunt. 
[Citizens ſteal away. Manent Sicinius and Brutus, 


Bru. He has no equal. 
sie. When we were choſen tribunes for the people— 
BRU. Mark'd-you his lip and eyes? 
Ste. Nay, but his taunts. 5 L Gods — 
BRu. Being mov'd, he will not ſpare to gird the 
Sic. Be- mock the modeſt moon. 
BR u. The preſent wars devour him, he is grown. 
Too proud to be fo valiant... | 
Ste. Such a game, 
Tickled with good ſucceſs, diſdains the ſhadow: 
_ Which he treads on at noon; but I do «ga 
His inſolence can brook to be commanded | 
Under Cominiu ! | 
BR vu. Fame, at the which os aims, 
In whom already he is well grac'd, cannot 
Better be held; nor more attain'd, than by 


A place below the firſt; for what miſcarries 


Shall be the general's fault, tho' he perform 

To the utmoſt of a man; and giddy cenſure - 

Will then cry out of Martius : oh, if be. 

Had born the buſineſs 
Sic. Beſides, if things go well, 

Opinion, that ſo ſticks on Martius, ſhall | 

Of his demerits rob Cominius | [Martivs, 
BRU. Come; half all Dominius“ A are to 

Though Martius earn'd them not; and all his faults: 

To Martius ſhall be honours, On: indeed 


In ought he merit not. 


 CORIOLANUS.' 1. 5. ug + 
[ther sic. Let's hence, and hear ; : 


; thi- Wow the diſpatch is made, and in a : 
ore than his ſingularity, he _ 5 
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cunt. pon this preſent action. e 6 5 = 
utus. Bav. den e 1 
182 | e 

s O E x E * 9 
. Cor 10L1, 1 
ds— Enter Turrus Auribius with Senators f | 
d the Cor10L1, 1 | 

I Sw; 80, your opinion is, Aufidius, 


wn. That they of Rome are entred in our counſels, 
_ - {And know how we proceed. 32 146 3:4 a. 
Avr. Is it not yours? 7 ( 
hat ever hath been thought on in this state 
hat could be brought to bodily act, ere Rome 
Had circumvention ? *tis not four days gone 
Since I heard thence—theſe are the words—T 
have the letter here, yes—here it ia; 
hey have preſt a power, but it is not known 
hether for Eaſt or Weſt; the dearth is great, 
he people mutinous; and it is rumour'd 
ominius, Martius your old enemy, _ 
Who is of Rome worſe hated than of you) 
nd Titus Lartius, a moſt valiant Roman, 
heſe three lead on this preparation 
hither *tis bent moſt med 'tis for you: 
| onſider of it. | 
tius, I SEN. Our army's in the field: 
e to Me never yet made doubt, but Rome was W 
lt FTo anſwer us. 
- Ave, Nor did you think it folly | | 
o keep your great pretences veil'd, till when 
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Should know we were a · foot. 


Some parcels of their power are forth already, 


— 


Take your commiſſion, hie you to your bands, | 
Leet us alone to guard Corioli, ; 


Bring up your army: but, I think, you'll find 
They've not prepar d for us. 


16 CORIOLANUS. 1. 6. 

They needs muſt ſhew themſelves, which i in the hatch- 
ing 

It "REY appear'd to Rome. By the diſborery, 

We ſhall be ſnortned in our aim, which was 

To take in many towns, ere (almoſt) Rome 


, 


2 Stn. Noble Aufidius, 
If they ſet down before's : for the remove 


Avr. O, doubt not that, 
I ſpeak from certainties. Nay more, 


And only hitherward. I leave your honours. 
If we and Caius Martius chance to meet, 
Tis ſworn between us, we ſhall ever ſtrike 
Till one can do no more. | 
ALL. The Gods aſſiſt you. 
Ave. And keep your honours ſafe. 
1 Sen. Farewel. 
2 SEN. Farewel, 


"ACLs Farewel. 28 | f | ; [Exeunt, G1 
SCENE w. Va 

on Ve 

" Enter VOLUMNIA St the fit down 07 * 
| two low ſtools, and ſow. r 

Vol. I pray you, daughter, ſing, or expreſs your * : 
ſelf in a more comfortable ſort: if my ſon were my 3 


huſband, I would freelier rejoice in that abſence 15 
wherein he won honour, than in the embracements Vo: 


FAY 


cent. 


vn on 


your 
e my 
{ence 
ments 


f his bed, where he would ſhew. moſt love. When 
et he was but tender-bodied, and the only ſon of 
y womb; when youth. with. comelieſs plucked all 
aze his way; when. for a day of Kings entreaties, 
mother ſhould not ſell him an hour fi om her behold- - 


erſon, that it was no better than picture like tqhang 
y th' wall, if renown made it not ſtir, was pleas d to 
et him ſeek danger where he was like to find fame: 
o a cruel' war I ſent him, from whence he return'd, 
is brows bound with oak. 1 tell thee, daughter, I 
"rang no more in joy at firſt hearing he was a man- 
hild, than now in firſt ſeeing he had proved 3 
man. 
Vis. But had be died i in the buſineſs, Madam, how 
hen? 
Vor. Then his ci report ſhould have berg my 
I therein would have found iſſue. Hear me pro- 
10 Carrey i had I a dozen ſons each in my love a- 
ke, and none leſs dear than thine and my- good Mar- 
us. I had rather eleven die nobly for their country 
an one voluptuouſly ſurfeit out of action. 
Enter:a Gentlewoman, 

GENT. Madam, the _ Valeria is come to viſt © 

you. 
Vis. Beſeech you give me leave to retire my ſelf. 
Vor. Indeed thou ſhalt not: 
ethinks I hither hear your huſband's drum 


ſee him pluck Aufidius down by th' hair: 
\s children from a bear) the Volſci ſhunning him: 
ethinks I ſee him ſtamp thus — and call thus— 
ome on, ye cowards, ye were got in fer 85 
hough you were born in Rome; his bloody brow 
ith his mail'd hand then wiping, forth be goes 
VoL VI. B | 
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g. I. conſide ring how honour would become ſuch x 


A * * * 
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L. ike to a harveſt man, that's task d to mow, 
Fill Or all, or loſe his hire. yo! 
0g - Vis, His bloody brow! oh Jupiter, 1 no | bleod, 
VoLaAway, you fool; it more becomes a man 
Than gilt his trophy. The breaſt of Hecuba, 
When ſhe did ſuckle Hector, look 'd not lovelier 
5 Fhag. Hector s fgrehead, when it. ſpit forth blood the 
At Grecian ſwords contending; tell Valeria 
Weĩ are fit to bid her welcome. Exit Gent. Co 
VIER. Heay'ns bleſs my lord from fell Auſidius. 
Vol. He'll beat Aufidius' head below his ee, wit 
And tread upon his neck. 
Enter VaLE RI A with) an uſher, * 4 gentlewoman. 
Var. My ladies both, good day to you. 
Vor. Sweet Madam — wy 
Vis. I am glad to ſee your ladyſhip— | ill 
Var. How.do you both? you are manifeſt houſe- bric 
keepers. What are you ſowing here? a fine ſpot in lea. 


good faith, How does your little ſon? , 
V1R. I thank your ladyſhip: well, good Madam. not 
VoL. He had rather ſee the ſwords, and hear a \ 

drum, than Jook upon his ſchoolmaſter. cell 


VaL. A my word, the father's ſon : I'll ſwear 'tis \ 
a very pretty boy. A.my troth I look'd on him o , 
Wedneſday half an hour together—h'as ſuch a con- Neu 
firm'd countenance. I ſaw him run after a gilded but- || \ 


rerfly, and when he caught it, he let it go again ; ; and. \ 
after it again; and over and over he comes, and up a-ſÞ* · 
gain, and caught it again; or whether his fall enrag'd agal 


- him, or how 'twas, he did ſo ſet his teeth, and did part 
tear it, oh, I warrant how he mammockt it! 


' VoL, One o's father's moods. 5 60h noth 
VAI. Indeed la, tis a noble child. ; | Thi 
us. 


Vig, A crack, Madam. 


| CORIOLANUS. „„ 


VAL. Come, lay aſide your ſtitchery, Imuſt have 
you play the idle huſwife with me this afternoon. 

VIE. No, good Madam, I will not out of doors. 

Var. Not out of doors! | * | 

Vor. She ſhall, ſhe ſhall, 

Vir. Indeed no, by your patience; -I'Il not over 
the threſhold, till my lord return from the w 

VAL. Fie, you confine your felf unreaſo bly: 
Come, you mult go viſit the good lady that lyes in. 

V1R..I will wiſh her ſpeedy ſtrength, and viſit her 
with my prayers, but I cannot go thither, 

VOL. Why, I pray you? | 

Vis. *Tis not to ſave labour, nor that I want love. 

VaL. You would be another Penelope; yet they 
ſay, all the yarn ſhe ſpun in Ulyſſes's abſence, did but 
fill Ithaca full of moths, Come, I would your cam- 
brick were ſenſible as your finger, that you might 
leave pricking it for pity. Come, you ſhall go with us. 

VIX. No, good Madam, pardon wo, indeed I will 
not forth, 

Var. In truth la, go wich me, and el tell you ex- 
cellent news of your huſband. 

VI R. Oh, good Madam, there Tan be none yet, 

Var. Verily 1 do not jeſt with yon; ; there came 
news from him laſt night. 

Vis, Indeed madam —— 5 

Var. In earneſt it's true, I heard a ſenutor ſpeak 
it. Thus it is——the Volſcians have an army forth, 
againſt whom Cominius the General is gone, with one 
part of our Roman power. Your lord and Titus Lar- 
tius are ſet down before their city Corioli, they 
nothing doubt prevailing, and to make it brief wats, 
This is true, on my honour; and ſo, I pray, go with 
.. 5 | wy, 


2 


20 CORIOLANU'S. I. 7. 
| Vin. Give me excuſe, good Madam, I will obey 
you in every thing hereafter, 
Vor. Let her alone, lady; as ſhe is now, the will 
but diſggſe our better mirth. 
VAT An troth, I think ſhe would: fare you well 
| then, Come, good ſweet lady. Pry'thee, Virgilia, 
TY ſolemneſs out a door, and go along with us, 
No: at a ward, Madam; indeed i muſt not. 

1 wiſh you much mirth. e 

var. Well, then farewel. [. Excunt. 


SCENE vn. 
The Walls of Coro, 


Enter MarTius, Tirus LarTiVs, with captains 
and ſoldiers : To them a meſſenger. 
Ma. Yonder comes news: a wager — have met. 
LAX. My horſe to yours, no. 
MAR. Tis done. 
Lak. Agreed. 
Mas. Say, has our General met the enemy? 
Mes. They lye in view); but have not poke as yet. 
LA. So, the good hole i is mine. : 
Max. 11] buy him of you. 
Lak. No, I'll not ſell, nor ova him : Song him 
you, I will, 
For half an hundred years: Summon the town. 
Mar. How far off lye theſe armies? _ 
Mzes. Within a mile and half. 
Max. Then ſhall we hear their larum, and 1 
ours... 
Now Mars I pr'ythee make us quick in work; 
That we with ſmoaking fwords may march wb 
ney 


__ EoRIOLANVS. 1. 8. * 
ro hel p our fielded friends. Come, blow the blaſt. 

They ſound a party. Enter tuo Senators with others 

on the walls, _ * | 

ullus Aufidius is he within your wall? 

1 SENAT. No, nor a man that fears you leſs than he, 


obey 


5 will 


well 
gilia, 
haus. 
not. 


C Drum 
re bringing forth our youth: tak our walls 
ather than they ſhall pound us up; our gates, 
Which yet ſeem ſhut, we have but pinn'd with ruſhes, 
bey 1 open of themſelves, Hark you, far off 
|  [Alarum far off. 
here is Aufidius. Liſt, Whit work he makes 
mongſt your cloven ; army. 
Mas, Oh, they are at it, | Cho. 
La, Let their noiſe be our inſtruction. Ladders, 
Enter the Volſcians. 
Man. They fear us not, but iſſue forth their city. 
ow put your ſhields before your hearts, and fight 
ith hearts more proof than ſhields, Advance, 
: brave Titus, | 
hey do diſdain us much beyond our thoughts, „ 
| hich makes me ſweat with wrath, Come on, my 
1 him fellows, 
e that retires, III take him for a volſcian, 
nd he ſhall feel mine edge. | 

[ Alarum; the Romans beat back to their trencher. | 


eunt, 


ain, 


met. 


s yet. 


1 - sc E N E VIII. 
ws Re-enter MaRTIiuvus. 

Max, All the contagion of the ſouth light on you, | 
ou ſnames of Rome, you herds of boils and plagues 
aiſter you o'er, that you may be abhorr d 

arther than ſeen, and one infect another 3 


from 


, TY 4. 


bat s leſfer than a little: fark, our drums 4 
Ad. 2 


, 


- 


* CORLOLANDS. 5 8. , 
Againſt, the wind a mile. You ſouls of geeſe, Th 


That bear the ſhapes of men, how have you run Th 
From ſlaves, that apes, would beat ? Pluto and hell! N w. 
All h hind, backs, red, and faces pale l 


With flight and agyed, fear ! ! mend, and charge home, 

' Or by the fires. of heayen, I'll leave the foe, | 

A ake my wars on you: look to't, come on; IIe 

If Yu II 15 faſt, we'll beat them to their Vives, 

As they us to Our trenches followed. . 

Another alaruy, end MARTI1US fellows them 1o the 
gates, a and i is ſhut in. 

So, naw the gates are ope: now prove good ſeconds; 

Fig for the followers, fortune widens them; 


Not for the fliers : : mark me, and do the like. ER F 
6 | IH [# e enters the rler 
7 Sor. Fool- -hardineſs, . not J. 
0 80 L. Nor 1. 
1 SOL. See, they have ſhut him in. At 
[ Alarum continue: Iro 
ALL, To th' pot, I warrant | big. Bu 
; E᷑nter Titvs Laxrius. Er. 
4 Las. What is become of Martius? 7 An 
| ALL, Slain, | Sir, doubtleſs. | Th 
1 80. Following the fliers at the very heels, Pie 
W ith them he enters; who upon the ſudden Co 
Clapt to their gates: bei is himſelf alone, wi 
To anſwer all the city, | 25 Te 
Las. Oh noble fe 1! - 
Who ſenſibly out- dares his ſenſeleſs ſword, Th 


And when it bows, ſtands 1 vp: thou art left, Martius Fo 
A carbuncle intire, as big as thou art, a 

Were n not ſo rich a jewel. Thou waſt a ſoldier... : My 
Even to Calvusꝰ with, not fierce and terrible I 
Only in trolle, but with 7 grim Tepks, and = 


4 


n * , . ny * > 7 N *. 9 — 6 « S 
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The thunder-like percuſbons, of thy 3 
Thou mad'ſt thine enemies ſhake, as if the world 
Were feaverous, and did tremble. 1 
Enter MaRrius bleeding, e! by th 1 nemy. 
1 SOL. Look, Sir. 
LARTr. O, tis Martius. 3 
3 ret's fetch him off, or make remain alike. _ 


| 


hell! 


10Me, 


es. | [They fight, and all enter the City. 5 
| Enter certain Romans with Spoil, 
» the I ROM. This will ! carry to Rome. £2 5 
| 2 RoM. AndI this. 
onds; F Rom, A murrain on't, I took this for ſilver. [Exe. 


[Aarum continues ſtill afar off. 
Enter MARzTIUS and TiTus LARTIVS, with a 
gates. 5 trumpet. 
MAR. See here theſe moyers, that do l 
; honours 
At a crack'd drachm : cuſhions, leaden ſpoons, 
nue Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would | 
Bury with thoſe that wore them, theſe baſe ſlaves, 
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up; down with them; 
And hark, what noiſe the general makes! to him; 
There is the man of my ſoul's hate, Auſidius, 
Piercing our Romans: then valiant Titus take | 
Convenient numbers to make good the city, 
Whilit I, with thoſe that have the ſpirit, will haſt - 
To help Cominius. 
Las. Worthy Sir, thou bleed'ſt 3 
Thy exerciſe hath been too violent 
us For a ſecond courſe of fight. 
| Mas. Sir, praiſe me not : 
S My work hath yet not warm'd me. rare you welt 
The blood! drop, i is rather phyſical | 
T han dangerous to me. 


” OF - N * 
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T Aufidius thus I will appear, and fight, 
LAx. Now the fair Goddeſs Fortuſe 
| Fall deep in love with thee, and her great charms 
a  Miſguide thy oppoſers ſwords : bold gentleman'? 
| Proſperity be thy page. 
=_ Max. Thy friend no leſs, 
Than thoſe the placeth higheſt : ſo Arrewel, 
' Larr. Thou worthieſt Martius, | 
Go ſound thy trumpet in the market-place, 
Call thither all the officers o'th' town, 15 
Where ny ſhall know. our mind. _ [Eveunt, 


sc EN E 1X. 
The Roman Camp. 


E nter Com xius retreating, with Soldicrs. 
Com. Breathe you, my friends ; ; well fought ; | we 
are come off 
Like Romans, neither fooliſh in our ſtands | 
Nor cowardly in retire : Believe me, Sirs, 
We ſhall be charg'd again. Whiles we have ſtruck, 
By interims and conveying guſts, we have heard 
The charges of our friends. The Roman Gods 
Lead their ſucceſſes, as we wiſh our own, [ring, 
That both our powers, with ſmiling fronts encount- 
May give you thankful ſacrifice. Thy news? 
Enter a Meſſenger. Len 
MIS. The citizens of Corioli have ſed, 
And given to Lartius and to Martius battle. 
I ſaw our party to their trenches driven, 
And then I came away. 
Con. Tho' thou ſpeak'ſt truth, 
Methinks thou ſpeak ſt not well. How long is't fnce? 
Ms. above 3 an W my lord. 


CORLOLANUS. ES. 4.4 
Con,'Tisnot a mile: briefly wy bear#1heir frtims, = 
How could'lt thou in a mile confound an hour, 
and bring the news fo late?: #4. 
Mes Spies of the Volſcians 7 
Held me in chaſe, that 1 was forc'd to wheel 
hree or four miles about, elſe had 1, Sir, 

Half an hour ſince brought my report. 

Enter Mak TIus. l 
cox. Who's yonder, 2 5 ; EPs - 
hat does appear as he were flea'd? 0 Gods, 

He has the ſtamp of Martius, and 1 have 
Before time ſeen him thus. : 
MAR. Come I too late? 8 Ctabor, 
Com, The ſhepherd knows not thunder from a 
More than I know the ſound of Martius tongue, | 
From every meaner man. | 
Mak. Come I too late: 2 
Com. Ay, if you come not in che blood of others, 
3ut mantled in your own. 
Mas. Oh] let me clip ye | 
n arms as found, as when I woo'd in heart; 
\s merry, as when our nuprial. day was done 
\nd tapers burnt to bedward. 
. Com. Flower of warriors, 
ow is't with Titus Lartius ? 
MAR. As with a man buſied hdtv; 
ondemning ſome to death, and ſome to exile, 
Ranſoming him, or pitying, threatning th other, 
olding Corioli in the name of Rome, 
ven like a fawning grey-houndin the leaſh, 
o let him ſlip at will. 
Con. Whereis thatſlave 
hich told me they had beat you to your rendins? 
here is he? call him hither. , 
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26 CORIOLANUS, 1. 9. 


Max. Let him alone, 
He did inform the truth : but for engel, 
The common file, (a plague! tribunes for them!) 
The mouſe ne'er ſhunn'd the cat, as they did vgs 
From raſcals worſe' than they. 
Con. But how: prevail'd you? 


MAR. Will the time ſerve to tell! ? Ido not think— 


Where i is the enemy? are you lords o'th' field? 
If not, why ceaſe you till you arefo? | 
Com. Martius, we have at diſadvantage: fought, 
And did retire to win our purpoſe, a [ide 
Max, How lies their battle? know you on wha 
They have plac'd their men of truſt? 
Con. As I puefs, Martius, 
Their bands 1'th* vaward are the + Antiates 
Of their beſt truſt : o'er them N 
Their very heart of hope. 
Mak. I do beſeech you, 
By all the battles wherein we have * | 
By th' blood w'ave ſhed together, by the vowa 
Wave made to endure friends, that yon direct 
Set me againſt Aufidius, and his Anticresz | 
And that you not delay the preſent, but 
_ Filling the air with ſwords.advanc'd,:and darts, 
We prove this very hour. 
Cox. Though I could wiſh * 
Lou were conducted to a gentle bat, 
And balms applied to you, yet dare I never 
Deny your aſking; take your chaice of thoſe 
That beſt can aid your action. . 
| Mas. Thoſe are they 
That moſt are willing, if any ſuch 3 


(WB were ſa to doubt) that love this paintivg. 


7 ani. 


- 


_ 
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herein you ſee me ſmear'd; if any fear | 

eſs for his perſon than an ill:report: 3 

any think brave death out · weighs bad life, 

nd that his country's dearer than himſelf, 

Let him, alone, (or many if ſo minded) 

ave thus, t' expreſs. . 

vd follow Martius. 

[They all ſhout, and wave their fwords, take him 125 
in their arms, and caſt up their caps, 

h! me alone, make you a ſword of me : 

theſe ſhews-be not outward, which of you 

ut.is four Volſcians? none of you, but is 

ble to bear againſt the great Aufidius _ 

ſhield as hard as his. A certain number 

Tho', thanks to all) muſt I ſele& from all: 

he reſt ſhall bear the buſineſs in ſome ottice fight, 

s cauſe will be obey'd; pleaſe you to march, 

nd four ſhall quickly draw out my command, 

hich men are beſt inclin'd. 

Com. March on my fellows: 

lake good this oſtentation, and you ſhall 


SCENE b < 
| 5 1: 


ITU3 LaRTIUS having ſet a guard upon COR ort, 
going with drum and. trumpet toward Co MIN Ius 


and Ca ius Marius; Enter with-a lieutenant, 


other ſoldiers, and a ſcout. 


Lakr, So, let the ports be guarded; keep your : 


duties 
s I have ſet them down. If I FR ſend, diſpatch 
f that + Let him alone (er ſo * ſo minded) 


| ; | — 


ivide in all with us. "x; | 


\ 
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Thoſe centuries to our aid, the reſt will ſerve Hou. 
For a ſhort holding; if we loſe the field, dc 
We cannot keep the town. CES M 


Liev, Fear not our care, Sir. 
Lkr. Hence, and ſhut your gates upon's: 
Our guider come, to th; Roman camp conduct us. 
"pon 


SCENE X. 
The Roman Camp. 


 Alarum as in battle. Enter MaRTius and kor- 
pi us, at ſeveral doors 
Mas. I'll fight with none but thee, for [do hate 
Worſe than a promiſe: breaker.  :[thee 
AvuF. We hate alike : | 
Not Africk owns-a ſerpent I abhor 
More than thy fame and envy; fix thy foot. | 
Max Let the firſt budger die the other 8 flare, 
And the Gods doom hi » after. 
Aur If | fly, Martius. hollow me like a hare, 
Mar. \\ ithin theſe three hours, Fullus, 
Alone I fought in your Corioli walls, 
And made what work I pleas'd: tis not my blood, 
W herein thou ſee'ſt me maſł d for thy revenge | 
- Wrench up thy power to th higheſt. 
 Avs. Vert thou the ſector, 
That was the whip of your br: ge d. progeny, 
Thou ſhould ft not ſcape me here | 
[ Here they fight. and certain Volſcians come to the 
aid of AuriDius. MARTIUS fig ht: IE be 
driven in breathleſs. 
Officious and not valiant '—— you have ſham'd me 
In your condemned ſeconds. 


--CORIOLANUS:-1. #4 2. Þþ 
huriſh. Alarum. A retreat is ſounded. Enter at one I 
door CoMixius with the Romans: at another door 1 
MaRTIUS, with his arm in . ſcarf. | 5 
Con. If I ſhould tell thee o'er this thy day- 8 work, — 
hou'lt not believe thy deeds: but I'll report it, ö 


here Senators ſhall mingle tears with ſmiles; 
here great Patricians ſhall attend, and ſhrug; 
th' end admire ; where ladies ſhall be frighted, 

nd gladly quak'd, hear more; where the dull Tri- 


8. 
ce unt. 


bunes, 
at with the fuſty Plebeians, hate thine hence: 
all ſay againſt their hearts, we thank the Gods 
ur Rome hath ſuch a ſoldier, | 
et cam'ſt thou to a morſel of this feaſt, 

aving fully din'd before, 

Enter Titus LARTIUS with his power from the 

purſuit. 5 i 

LaR r. O General, | 
ere is the ſteed, we the . 
adſt thou beheld—— 

Max. Pray now, no more: my mother, 


ho has a charter to extol her blood, 


hen ſhe does praiſe me, grieves me : 
have done as you have done, that's what I can, 


duc'd as you have been, that's for my country; 

e that has but effected his good will, 

ath overta'en mine act. we EINE 
Com. You ſhall not be : 

he grave of your deſerving, Rome al know 

he value of her own : *twere a concealment , 

orſe than a theft, no leſs than a traducement, 
o hide your doings, and to filence that, 


hich to the ſpire and top of praiſes vouch'd, 
'ould ſeem bur modeſt : et, I beleech you, 


Fe Vs C e ST 


* 
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In ſign of what you are, not to reward g ore 
What you have done, before our army hear me. To v 
MAR. I have ſome wounds upon me, and they ſmart 2. 
To hear themſelves remembred, - ik 
Com. Should they not, | _ } 
Well might they feſter gainſt ingratitude, as t. 
And tent themſelves with death: Of all the horſes, NWea 
Whereof we have ta'en good, and good ſtore, of all AJ! 


"The, treaſure in the field atchiev'd, and city, Vitl 
We render you the tenth, to be ta'en forth, For 
Before the common diſtribution, + 2 vit! 
At your only choice. FS alu 
| Ma. I thank you, General: 
But cannot make my heart conſent to take 4 
A bribe, to pay my ſword: I do refuſe it, | - 
an 


And ſtand upon my common part with thoſe 
That have beheld the doing. oe he 
[A long. flouriſh. They all cry, Martius! Martius WW 


caſt up their caps and launces : Cominius an 
Lartius ſand bare. = : 0 

Mas. May theſe ſame inſtruments, which you pro C 

| fane, Vhe 
Never ſound more: when drums and trumpets. ſhall Ho! 
I'th' field prove flatterers, let courts and cities Muff 
Be made all of falſe · faced ſoothing. he 
. When ſteel grows ſoft, as the paraſite's ſilk, EVE: 
Let him be made an overture for th' wars: L 
No more, I ſay; for that I have not waſh'd i s 
My noſe that bled; or foil'd ſome debile wretch, * 
Which without note here's'many elſe have done, + 
-- You ſhout me forth in acclamations hyperbolical, h 
As if I lov'd my little ſhould be dieted 1 

>; a 

In praiſes, ſauc'd with lies. He. 


Con. Too ane 8 1 
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ore cruel to your good report, than grateful — RY 
ro us, that give you truly: by your patience, - 
f *gainſt your ſelf you be incens'd, we'll put you 
Like one that means his proper harm) in manacles, 
Then reaſon ſafely with you: therefore be it known, 
as to us, to all the world, that Caius Martius 
Vears this war's garland: in token of the which, 

y noble ſteed, known to the camp, I give him, 
ith all his trim belonging; and from this time, 
For what he did before Corioli, call him, 
Vith all th' applauſe and clamour of the hoſt, [ever. -.: 
aius. Martius Coriolanus, Bear th' addition nobly |} 
[Flouriſh, Trumpets ſound, and * e 
Omnes, Caius Martius Coriolanus! | 25 
MAR. I will go waſh: bY” 
ind when my face is fair, you ſhall perceive _ 
hether I bluſh, or no. Howbeit, I thank you. 
I mean to ſtride your ſteed, and at all times 
o undercreſt your good additios; 
o th' fairneſs of my power. 
Co x. So, to our tent: | 
Vhere, ere we do repoſe us, we will write 
o Rome of our ſucceſs: you Titus Lartius 
Muſt to Corioli back; ſend us to R me 
he beſt, with whom we may W 
For their own good, and ours. 
LARTr. I ſhall, my lord. i - 
Mar. The Gods begin to mock me: . F 
I that but now refus'd moſt princely gifts, >" += 
Am bound to beg of my lord-general. 
Com. Take't, 'tis yours: what is't ? 
Mak. I ſometime lay here in Corioli, 
At a poor man's houſe: he us'd me kindly. 
He cry'd to me: I ſaw him priſoner: 
8 
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But then Aufidius was within my view, rw 
And wrath o'er-whelm'd my pity: 1 en you 
To give my poor hoſt freedom. 


. Com. O well begg'd: With 
Were he the butcher of my ſon, he PSY * hall 
Be free as is the wind: deliver him, Titus. eing 

LAR r. Martius his name? | he | 

Max. By Jupiter, forgot: e mba 
I am weary ; yea, my memory is tir d: | heit 
Have we no wine here ? : | y h 
Con. Go we to our tent: t ho 
The blood upon your viſage dries ; *tis time aair 
It ſhould be look d to: come. [ Exeun aſh 

„353 . 5 earr 

8 e E N E XII. e ho 

£2 Die Camp of the Volſci. = 
4 fur 2 Cree Enter Tul rus Auribius 3 
bloody, "with two or three ſoldiers, - Mow 

Au. The town is ta'en, may 


SOL. Twill be deliver'd back on > good 5 80 
Ave. Condition! 
1 would I were a Roman, for I cannot. | 
Being a Volſcian, be that I am. Condition ? 
| What good condition can a treaty find 
Ith* part that is at mercy? Five times, Martius, 
1 have fought with thee, ſo often haſt thou beat me: 
And would'ſt do ſo, I think, ſhould we encounter Ent 
As often as we eat. By th' elements, | 
Her again I meet him beard to beard, 
He's mine, or I am his : mine emulation 
Hath not that honour in't it had: for where 
I thought to cruſh him in an equal force,. -. 
True ſword to ORs PI mm athin ſome way; ; 
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yr wrath, or craft may get him. e ö 
sor. e ð [fon'd 
Avr. Bolder, tho' not ſo ſubtle: my valour \ att 
ith only ſuffering ſtain by him) for him 
hall flie out of it ſelf: not ſleep, nor ſanctuary, 
eing naked, ſick, nor fane, nor Capitol, | 
he prayers of prieſts, nor times of ſacrifice, © - 
mbarkments all of fury, ſhall lift up 2 
heir rotten privilege and cuſtom gainſt i 
y hate to Martius. Where 1 find him, were it e 
t home, upon my brother's guard, even there BR — 
gainſt the hoſpitable canon, would 1 3 
Vaſh my fierce hand in's heart, Go you to th city, 
earn how 'tis held, and what they are that . 

e hoſtages for Rome. | 
Sor. Will not you go? | 8 
Avr. I am attended at the cypreſs. grove. Ipray 
'Tis ſouth the city mills) bring me word thither 
low the world g goes, that to the pace of it 
: may ſpur on my journey. 3 3 
100. WF Sor, I ſhall, Sir. Lhe 


count 


ACT u. SCENE L 


* ROME. 
ne: ESD e 
T Enter MREXENIUS with steve and BRurus. 


Menenivs. | 1 
HE Augur tells me, we ſhall have news to-night: RE 
N BR v. Good or bad? | 25 
MEN, Not according to the prayer of. the peoples, 
r they love not Martius. : "© 
Bo + 3 . 7 
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Sic. Nature teaches beaſts to know their friends, {neck 


MEx. Pray you, whom does. the wolf love? ſelve 
Stic. The lamb. e B 
Max. Ay; to favors him, as the hungry plebeia ö. 
would the noble Martius. unm 


BRV. He's a lamb indeed, that bac like a bear, Mfool: 
MEN, He's a bear indeed, that lives. like a lamb 81 
You two are old men, tell me one thing chat I (hall M 


aſk you. one 
BorRH. Well, Sir, allay 
Mex. In what enormity is Martins poor, that voin fa 
two have not in abundance ? * upor 
Bx u. He's poor in no one fault, but ſtor'd with al with 
S1c, Eſpecially in pride, head 
Bu. And topping all others in boaſt. ſpent 
Mx x. This is ſtrange now ! do you two know ho weal 
you are cenſur'd here in the city, I mean of us o'thWit th 
right file, do you! ? = I ma 
BRV. Why how are we cenſur'd? have 


MEN, Becauſe you talk of pegs now, will you non cc 
be angry? 

Born. Well, well, Sir, MY 

Mx. Why 'tis no great matter; for a very littl 
thief of occaſion will rob you of a great deal of pa 
tience give your diſpoſitions the reins, and be an 
gry at your pleaſures, (at the leaſt) if you take it as 


pleaſure to you, in "ng ſo you blame Martius well 
for being proud. : OED. | B 
Bau. We do it not alone, sir. | | M 


Mx. I know you can do very little hens; fo thing 
your helps are many, or elſe your actions would gron legs 
wondrous ſingle; your abilities are too infant · likeſſ hear 
for doing much alone. You talk of pride—oh, thai {elle 
_ could turn your eyes towards the napes of youſſſ to a 


4 
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ads. Nnecks, and make but an interior ſurvey of {your good 
ſelves. Oh that you could! . 
BRU. What then, Sir? 
Men, Why then you ſhould diſcover a brace of as. 
unmeriting, proud, violent, teſty magiſtrates, alias 
fools, as any in Rome. TED 

Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough too, 
MEN. I am known to be a humorous patrician, and 
one that loves a cup of hot wine with not a drop of. 
allaying Tiber in't: ſaid to be ſomething imperfect 
t yo in favouring the firſt complaint, haſty and tinder- like, 
upon too trivial motion: one that converſes more 
h allMwith the buttock of the night, than with the fore- 
head of the morning, What I think I utter, and. 


Ir, 
amb 


(hal 


ſpend my malice in my breath. Meeting two ſuch Þ 


ho weals-men as you are (I cannot call you Lycurguſſes)- 
o'th{ſMif the drink you give me touch my palate adverſly, 
I make a crooked face at it. I can ſay our worſhips. 
have deliver'd the matter well, when Mind the aſs 
u noi in compound with the major part of your ſyllables ; 
and tho' I muſt be content to bear with thoſe that 
fay you are reverend grave men, yet they lie deadly 
litt that tell you, you have good faces; if you ſee this in 
f pal che map of my microcoſm, follows it that l am known 
e an well enough too? what harm can your beſom con- 


t as MſpeQuities glean out of this n if 1 be known 


urtiu well enough too? , 
; Bau. Come, Sir, come, we know you. well enough, 
MEN. You knaw neither me, your ſelves, nor any 
e, fol thing; you are ambitious for poor knaves. caps and 
gro legs: you wear out a good wholeſome forenoon, in 
like hearing a cauſe between an orange · wife and a foſſet- 
tha ſeller, and then adjourn a contraverſy of three · penee 
youſſſ to a 9 day of * you: nee... 


O 


— 
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hearing a matter between a party and party, if you 
chance to be pinch'd with the cholick, you make faces 
like mummers, ſet up the bloody flag againſt all pa- 
tience —— and in roaring for a chamber-pot, diſmiſs 
the controverlie bleeding, the more intangled by your 
hearing: all the peace you make in their cauſe, i is cal 
ling both the parties knaves. You are a pair of ſtrange 
ones. i 
DN. Bev. Come, come, you are ie to be 
a perfecter gyber for the table, han a an, bench- 
er in the Capitol. | 
Men. Our very prieſts 4 become e if 
they ſhall encounter ſuch ridiculous ſubjects as, you 
are; when you ſpeak beſt unto the purpoſe, it is not 
| worth the wagging of your beards, and your beards 
deſerve not ſo honourable a grave, as to ſtuff a 
botcher's cuſhion, or to be intomb'd in an aſs's pack- 
ſaddle. Yer you mult be ſaying, Martius is proud; 
who in a cheap eſtimation, is worth all your prone: 
ceſſors ſince Deucalion, though peradventure ſome of 
the beſt of them were hereditary hangmen. Good- 
e'en to your worſhips ; more of your converſation 
would infe&t my brain, being the herdſmen of the 
beaſtly Plebeians. I will be bold to take my leave of 
1 — 88 [ Exe. Brutus and Sicinius. 


SCENE II. 

Enter VOLUMNIA, VIRGILIA and VALERTA. 
How now (my as fair as noble) ladies, aud .the moon, 
were ſhe earthly, no nobler ; whither do you follow 
your eyes ſo faſt? 

Vol. Honourable Menenius, my boy Martina ap- 
ee for the love of Juno let's 20. 
MX. Ha! Martius coming home? 


— 
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vor. Ay, worthy Menenius, and with moſt droite; 
rous approbation. | 

Men. Take my cap, Jupiter, nd I thank thee— 
Pe Whoo, Martius coming home! | 
BoTH. Nay, tis true. 


Apes Vor. Look, here's a letter from him, the State 
cal- ath another, his wife another, and I think thee s one 
inge at home for you. 

b Mv. I will make my very houſe reel to-night: A 
= etter for me! 


Vir, Yes, certain, there's a letter for you, I ſaw't. 
MM Mex. A letter for me ! it gives me an eſtate of ſe- 
en years health; in which time I will make a lip at the 


YOU Whyſician ; the molt ſovereign preſcription in Galen - 

not s but Emperic, and to this preſervative of no better 

= eport than a horſe-drench. Is he not wounded ? he 
vas wont to come home wounded, 

aCk- Vik. Oh no, no, no. 

_ Vor. Oh, he is wounded, Lthank the Gods for * 


"Wl Men. So do I too, if he be not too much; brings 
Ne a victory in his pocket? the wounds become him. 


. Vor. On's brows; Menenius, he comes the third 
* ime home with the oaken garland, -- 

n : Mex, Hath he diſciplin'd Aufidius . 2 
aa Vor. Titus Lartius writes, they fought together, 


ut Aufidius got off. 

MEN. And 'twas time for bin too, 1 Fl warrant 
im that: if he had ſtaid by him, I would not have 
3 een ſo fidius'd for all the cheſts in Corioli, and the 
old that's in them. Is the Senate poſſeſt of this? 

vor. Good ladies, let's go. Ves, yes, yes: the Se- 
1 ate has letters from the General, wherein he gives 

y ſon the whole name of the war: he hath in this 
tion out · done his former deeds doubly. 


CORIOLANUS. Il. 3. 


VAL, In troth, there's wondrous things ſpoke 0 
him. 
MEN. W ! ay,. 1 warrant: vou, ad not 
without his true purchaſing. : 
Vir. The Gods grant them true. 
Vol. True? pow waw. 
Men. True? T'll be ſworn they a are true. Where 
is he wounded, God dave your good worſhips! ? Mar 
tius is coming home; he.has more cauſe to be proud: 
where is he wounded: 3 
Vol. Pth' ſhoulder, and i thꝰ left arm; there will 
be large cicatrices to ſhew the people, when he ſhal 
ſtaand for his place. He receiv d in the repulſe of Tar 
quin ſeven hurts 'th* body. 
Mex. One i'th' neck, and two 1'th' thigh; . 6 
nine that I know. 
Vor. He had, before his laſt expedition, twent 
_ ive wounds upon him. 
Men. Now *tis twenty ſeven: every gaſh was ane 
_ nemy? 's grave, Hark, the trumpets. 

| LA. ſhout and PR ifh 
vor. Theſe are the uſhers of Martius; before hin 
he carries noiſe, and behind him he lakes tears : 
Death, that dark ſpirit, in's nervy arm doth lye, 
Which being advance d, declines, and ow men die. 
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Trumpets Ka, Enter Couixius the Genefal, an 
Tirus Larius; between them CoRIOLANUS 
crown'd with an PT garland, with e an. 
ſoldiers, and a herald. 

Her. Know, Rome, that all alone Martius did f gh 
Within Corioli gates, where he hath won, 

Wich fame, a name to Caius Martius. 
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CORIGELANUS. I 33 39 
elcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus. 
[Sound. Flouriſb. 

ALL. Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus. 

Cor. No more of this, it does offend * heart; 

pray now no more, | 

& Con. Look, Sir, your FEA 

Ther Cox. oh! 

Mar Hrou have, I know, petition'd all the Gods 5 

or my proſperity. E 

vor. Nay my ſoldier, up: ; 

e will y gentle Martius, worthy Caius, 

By deed-atchieving honour newly nam'd, 

hat is it, Coriolanus, muſt I call thee ? 1 

zut oh, thy wife 

Cor, My gracious filence, hail : 

ould'ſt thou have laugh'd, had I come coffin'd home, 

rhat weep'ſt to ſee me triumph? ah, my dear, | 

uch eyes the widows in Corioli wear, | 

and mothers that lack ſons. 

Mx. Now the Gods crown thee, 

Co u. And liye you yet? O my ſweet lady, pan 

VoL. Iknow not where to turn. O weleome home; 

nd welcome General, y're welcome all. [weep, 
MEN. A hundred thouſand welcomes; I could 

Ind T could laugh, I'm light and heavy; welcome : : 

\ curſe begin at very root on's heart | 

hat is not glad to ſee thee. You are-three 

hat Rome ſhould dote on: yet by the faith of men, 

Ve've ſome old crab - trees here at home, that will not 

e grafted to your reliſh, Welcome warriors; ; 

Ve call a nettle, but a nettle, and 

he faults of fools, but folly. 

Cox. Ever right. 

Cox. Menenius, ever, ever. 


e 0 
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Hex, Give way there, and go on. The 
Cor, Your hand, and yours. Of E 
Ere in our own houſe I do ſhade my head as i 
The good patricians muſt be viſited, Wet 
From whom I have receiv'd not only Ln And 
But with them, change of honours. Sie 
Vol. I have lived, war. 
To ſee inherited my very wiſhes, © | Bx 
And buildings of my fancy; only one thing ̃ Durin 
Is wanting, which I doubt not but our Rome 810 
Will caſt upon thee. | | - rom 
Cor. Know, good mother, [ * Naoſe 
Had rather be their ſervant in my way, | BR 
Than ſway with them in theirs. | S1« 


Com. On, to the Capitol. Flouriſh. Cornet: Mhe c 
. | CE xeunt in ſlate, as . pon 
Wit] 


— 


S CEN E IV. 
| Enter BruTus and S1CINIus. 
Bxv. All tongues ſpeak of him, and the blearec 
4 fights | 
© Are ſpectacled to ſee him. Your veotdieg nurſe 
© Into a rapture lets her baby cry, - _ 
© While ſhe chats him : the kitchen maukin wins: 
© Her richeſt + lockram bout her-reechy neck, 
* Clambriog the walls to eye him; ſtalls, balks; win 
2 
Are ſmother'd up, leads fill'd, and ridges hors' d 
With variable complexions; all agreeing 
In earneſtneſs to ſee him: ſeld-ſhown Flamins 
Do preſs among the popular throngs, and puff 
To win a vulgar ſtation; our veil'd dames 
5 Commit the war of white and damaſk in 
+ a coarſe fort of linnen. 


* 
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Their nicely gawded cheeks, to th*wanton ſpoil 

Of Phoebus burning kiſſes ; ſuch a pother, 

As if that whatſoever God who leads him, 

Were ſlily crept into his human powers, 

And gave him graceful poſture. 

Sie. On the ſudden, 
warrant him Conſul. | 

Bau. Then our office may, 
During his power, godleep. | 

Sie. He cannot temp'rately tranſport his honours, 
rom where he ſhould begin and end, but will 

ole thoſe he*ath won. 

BRV. In that there's comfort. 

Ste. Doubt not, As | 
The commoners, for whom we ſtand, but they 
pon their ancient malice, will forget J 
With the leaſt cauſe) theſe his new honours; z which b 
That he will give, make I as little queſtion 
Is he is proud to do't. | 
Bx u. I heard him ſwear, 

Vere he to ſtand for Conſul, never would he 
Appear i' th market - place, nor on him put 
he napleſs veſture of humility, 5 
or ſne wing, as the manner is, his wounds 
ro th' people, beg their ſtinking breaths, 
wing Sic. Tis right. | 
Bxv. It was his word: oh he would miſs i it, rather 
1 Frnan carry it, but by the ſuit o'th' gentry, 
\nd the deſire o' th' nobles, 
Sic. I wiſh no better, 
han have him hold chat purpoſe, ard to _ it 
n execution. 
Ba v. Tis moſt like he will. 
Sic. It ſhall be to him then, as our 3 wills; : 
Vor. VI. D 


oY 


nets. 


fore, 
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A ſure deſtruction. 

BR u. So it muſt fall out 

To him, or our authorities. For an end, 

Ve mult ſuggeſt the people, in what hatred 

He ſtill hath held them; that to's power he would 

Have made them 8 filenc'd their pleaders, and 

+ Diſproperty'd their freedoms: holding them, 

In human action and capacity, 

Of no more ſoul nor fitneſs for Go world, 

Than camels in their war, who have their provender 

Only for bearing burthens, and ſore blows 

For ſinking under them. 

Sic. This, as you ſay, ſuggeſted 

At ſome time, when his ſoaring inſolence - | 

Shall reach the people, (which time ſhall not want, 

If he be put upon't, and that's as eaſie 

As to ſet dogs on ſheep) will be the fire 

To kindle their dry ſtubble; and their blaze 

Shall darken him for ever. 

Enter a Maſenger. 

Bav. What's the matter ? 

Mes. You're ſent for to the Capitol: 'tis thought 

That Martius ſhall be Conſul : 'Ihave ſeen 

The dumb men throng to ſee him, and the blind 

To hear him ſpeak; the matrons flung their gloves, 

Ladies and maids their ſcarfs and handkerchiefs, 

Upon him as he paſs'd; the nobles bended 8 

As to Jove's ſtatue, and the commons made 

A ſhower and thunder with their caps and ſhouts : : 

I never ſaw the like. 

Ba u. Let's to the Capitol, 

And carry with us ears and eyes for th time, 

But hearts for the event. 00 

S16; Haye. with you. N LExeunt. 
+ Ws d. | 


nder 


unf. 
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SCENE. v. 
The Cariror. 


Enter two Officers, to lay emblems. | 

1 Orr. Come, come, they are almoſt here; how 
nany ſtand for conſulſhips ? 

2 Orr. Three they ſay; but tis . of every 
ne, Coriolanus will carry it. 

1 Orr. That's a brave fellow, but he's vengeance 
roud, and-loves not the common people. 

2 Orr. Faith there have been many great men 
hat have flatter'd the people, who ne'er lov'd them, 
nd there be many that they have loved, they know 
ot wherefore ; ſo'that if they love they know not 
hy, they hats upon no better a ground. | There- 
ore, for Coriolanus neither to care whether they lore, 
r hate him, manifeſts the true knowledge he has in 
heir diſpoſition, and out of his noble: careleſſneſs 
ts them plainiy ſee t. 

1 Orr. If he did not care ä he had their 
ve or no he wav d indifferently twixt doing them 
either good, nor harm: but he ſeeks their hate with 
reater devotion than they can render it him; and 
aves nothing undone, that may fully diſcover him 
eir oppoſite, Now to ſeem to affect the malice and . 
iſpleaſure of the people, is as bad as that which he 
iſlikes, to flatter them for their love. 

2 Orr. He hath deſerved worthily of his country: 
d his aſcent is not by ſuch eafie degrees as thoſe 
ho have been ſupple and courteous to the people, 
onnetted without any further deed to heave them at 
l into their eſtimation and report : but he hath ſo 

f have. 

| 'D 2. 
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planted his honours in their eyes, and his actions in 
their hearts, that for their tongues to be ſilent, and 
not confeſs ſo much, were a kind of ingrateful i injury; 

to report otherwiſe, were a malice that giving it ſel 
the lie, would pluck reproof and rebuke from ev'ry 

ear that heard it. 
1 Orr. No more of him, he is a worthy man: 
make way, they are coming. 


$-CE N E VI. 
Enter the Patriciant, and the Tribunes of the people, 
L Lidors before them; CortoLanvus, MENENIWVsũ, 
Cominivus the Conſul: Sicixius and are 
take their places by themſelves, 
Men, Having determin'd of the volſcians, and 
To ſend for Titus Lartius ; it remains, 
As the main point of this our after- meeting, 
To gratifie his noble ſervice, that [you, 
Hath thus ſtood: for his country, Therefore, pleaſe 
Moſt reverend and grave elders, to defire © 
The preſent Conſul, and laſt General, 
In our well-found ſucceſſes, to report 
A little of that worthy work perform d 
By Caius Martius Coriolanus; whom 
We met here, both to thank, ang to remember 
With honours like himſelf, 
1 Sen. Speak, good Cominius: 
Leave nothing out for length, and make us think: 


Rather our ſtate's defective for requital, = 
Than we to ſtretch it out. Maſters o th people, Me: 
We do requeſt your kindeſt ear, and after, = 


Your loving motion toward the common body, 
To yield what paſſes here. * 
Sie. We are convented e M. 


ns in pon a pleaſi ing treaty, and have hearts 
and nclinable to honour and advance 
uryrhe theam of our aſſembly. 
BRU. Which the rather | 
e ſhall be bleſt to do, if he remember 
\ kinder value of the people, than | 
e hath hitherto priz'd them at. 
ME x. That's off, that's off: 
would you rather had been ſilent: pleaſe you 
ro hear Cominiys ſpeak? 
m Bru. Moſt willingly: 
zut yet my caution was more pertinent 
TVs Fhan the rebuke you give. 
 & Mex. He loves your people, irs 
1 Fe tye him not to be their bed- fellow: 
Vorthy Cominius ſpeak, _ 
- [Coriolanus riſes and offers 1 to go away. 
ay, keep your place. 
I' SEN, Sit Coriolanus, never ſhame to hear 
Vhat you have nobly done. 
Cox. Your honour's pardon: 
had rather have my wounds to heal again, 
han hear ſay how I got them. 
BR u. Sir, I hope : 
y words diſ-bench'd you not? 
Cor. No, Sir; yet oft, 
hen blows ham made me ſtay, I fled 3 words, 
ou ſooth not, therefore hurt not: but your people, 
love them as they weigh 
MEN. Pray now, fit down. | (ſun, 
Cox. I had rather have one ſcratch my head i'th- 


you, 
leaſe 


Pyhen the alarum were ſtruck, than idly fit 
Vo hear my nothings monſter d. [Exit Coriolanus. 
Mex. Maſters of the people, | 
* 
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46 CORIOLANUS. Il. 6; 
Your multiplying ſpawn how can he flatter, 
That s thouſand to one good one? when you ſee 


He had rather venture all his limbs for honour, 
Than one of's ears to hear't. Proceed; Cominius. Co 
Cox. I ſhalt lack voice: the deeds of CoriolanuM Fo 
Should not be utter'd feebly. It is held Hi: 
That valour is the chiefeſt yirtue, and e 
Moſt dignifies the haver: if it be, Ry An 
The man ] ſpeak of cannot in the world Ru 
Be ſingly counterpois'd. Art ſixteen years, 'T 
When Tarquin made. a head for Rome, he fou aht Bo 
Beyond the mark of others: our then Diaator, To 


Whom with all praiſe I point at, ſaw him fight, 
When with his Amazonian chin he drove 


The briſtled lips before him: he beſtrid . 
An o'er-preſt Roman, and i'th* Conſul's view- 
Slew three oppoſers: Farquin's ſelf he met, An 
And ſtruck him on his knee: in that day's feats, Th 
When he might act the woman in the fcene, Th 
He prov'd beſt man i' th' field, and for his mecd His 
Was brow-bound with the oak. His pupil-age To 
Man-entred thus, he * waxcd. like a fea, _ | 4 
And in the brunt of ſeventeen battles ſince | Le! 
He lurcht alt fwords o'th' garland. For this laſt, 
( 


Before, and in Corioli, let me ſay 

1 cannot ſpeak him home: he ſtopt the fliers, | 

And by his rare example made the coward _ - 
Turn terror into ſport. As waves before 
A veſſel under ſail, ſo men obey'd, 

| And fell below his + ſtern: his fword'(death's ſtay 
W here it did mark, it took from face to foot: 
He was a thing of blood, whoſe every motion 
Was þ tim'd with dying cries: alone he enter d. 
* wet | k ſtem t. rind. 
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CORIOLANUS, . 6. 4 
The mortal gate o'th' city, which he painted D 
With ſhunleſs + deſtiny : aidleſs came off, 

And with a.ſudden re-enforcement ſtruck 
Corioli, like a planet. Nor all's this; 

For by and by the din of war gan pierce 

His ready ſenſe, when ſtreight his doubled ſpirit 
Requicken'd what in fleſh was fatigate, 


And to the battle came he; where he did 


Run reeking o'er the lives of men, as if 
Twere a perpetual ſpoil; and 'till we call'd 
Both field and city ours, he never ſtood 
To eaſe his breaſt with panting. 
Mn. Worthy man! 
I SEN. He cannot but with meaſure fie the honours 


| Which we deviſe him; 


Com. Our ſpoils he kick'd at, | 
And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The common muck o'th' world: he covets leſs- 
Than mifery uſelf would give, rewards 
His deeds with doing them, and i is content. 
To ſpend his time to end it. - 
Men, He's right noble, 
Let him be called for. 
SEN. Call Cotiolanus. * 
OFF. He doth appear. | 
| Enter CORIOLANUS, 
Wm The Senate, Coriolanus, are well ples 
To make thee Conſul. 
Cos, I do owe them ſtill 
My life, and ſervices. - 
Mx. It then remains | 
That you do ſpeak to th' people. 
Gor. I beſeech you, 
| 3 * 
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Let me oer · leap that cuſtom;;. for I cannot 


Put on the gown, ſtand naked, and entreat them, | 
For my wounds ſake, to give their ſuffrages: 


Pleaſe you that I may paſs; this doing. 


Sic. Sir, the, people muſt have their voices, 
Nor will they bate one jot of ceremony. 
Mex. Put them not to't: pray fit you to the cuſtom, 
And take t'ye, as your predeceſſors have, 
Vour honour with your form. 
Co R. It is a part 


That I ſhall bluſn in acting, and W well 
Be taken from the people. 


Brv. Mark you that? 
Cor. To brag unto them, thus I did, and thus, 


shey them th” unaking ſcars, which I would hide, 
As if I had receiv'd them for the hire 


Of their breath only. 

Mx. Do not ſtand upon't: | 
We recommend t'ye, Tribunes of the people, 
Our purpoſe to them, and to our noble Conſul 


| With we all joy and honour. 


Sic, To Coriolanus come all joy and honour! 
LF. louriſh Cornets. Then E. neun. 
Manent Sicixius and BrUTUS. 

Ba u. You ſee how he intends to uſe the people. 

Sic. May they perceive's intent: he will require 
As if he did contemn what he ny. them, 
Should be in them to give. | | 

Bru. Come, we'll inform them 


: Of our proceedings here on th' market place, 


I know they do attend us. 
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SCENE VII. 
Enter ſeven or eight Citizens. 

1 Cir. Oons ! if he do require our VOICES, we 
ought not to deny him. 

2 Cir. We may, Sir, if we will, 

3 Cir. We have power in our ſelves to do it, but 
it is a power that we have no power to do; for if he 
ſhew us his wounds, and tell us his deeds; we are to 
put our tongues into thoſe wounds, and ſpeak for 
them: ſo, if he tells us his noble deeds, we mult alſo 
tell him of our noble acceptance of them. Ingratitude 
is monſtrous, and for the multitude to be ingrateful, 
were to make a monſter of the multitude; of the 
which, we being members, ſhould bring ourſelves to 
be monſtrous members. 

r Cit. And to make us no better thought. of,” a 
little help will ſerve: for once when he ſtood up a- 
bout the corn, he himſelf ſtuck not to call us the many- 
headed multitude. | 

3 Cir. We have been call d ſo of many, not that 
our heads are ſome brown, ſome black, ſome auburn, 
ſome bald; but that our wits are ſo diverſly colour'd ; 
and truly, I think, if all our wits were to iffue out of 
one ſcull, they would fly Eaſt, Weſt, North, South, 
and their conſent of one direct way, would be at once 
to all points o'th' compaſs. 

2 Cir. Think you fo? which way do you Judge 
my wit would fly? 

3 CiT; Nay, your wit will not ſo ſoon out as ano- 
ther man's will, 'tis ſtrongly wedg'd up in a block- 
head: but if it were at liberty, twould ſure fouth- 
ward. 

2 Cars Why that way ? 2. 
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3 Ci r. To loſe it ſelf in a fog, where, being thre: 
parts melted away with rotten dews, the fourth would 


viſe. for conſcience ſake, to 2 to get thee Emp 

2 Cir. You are never without your 8 frm 

| may, you may — Co: 
3 3 Cir. Are you all reſolved to give your voices 11. 
but that's no matter, the greater part carries it, I ſax, 
If he would incline to the people, there was never i IC 


worthier man. co 
Enter Cox iolAxus in a gown, with Manns, 2C 
Here he comes, and in the gown of humility, mar Co: 
his behaviour: we are not to ſtay all together, but 1 1 Ci 
come by him where he ſtands, by one's, by two's, and 
by threes. He's to make his requeſts by particular 
where every one of us has a ſingle honour, in giving 1e. 


him our own voices with our own tongues : there ſtop 
fore follow me, and I'll direct Noo how you ſhall g Con 
by bon... | I C1 
ALL, Content, content, | | [known Cos 
Mex. Oh Sir, you are not right; have you noſbunds 
The worthieſt men have done't? ur go 


Cor. What muſt I ſay, 2 Cy 
I pray, Sir? plague upon't, I cannot being 
My tongue to ſuch a pace. Lock, Sir,. my wounds... b 


I. got them in my country's ſervice, when 101 
Some certain of your brethren roar'd, and ran 2 Ci. 
From noiſe of our own drums. | 5 


MEN. Oh me the Gods! 
You muſt not ſpeak of that, you muſt deſire. them fe 


To think. upon you. your 
Cox. Think upon me? hang em. | oma 
I would they would forget me, like the virtues II Ci. 
Which our divines loſe 1 em. | you 
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Mu. You'll mar all. | | 
N leave you: pray you to ſpeak to 'em, I pray you, 
1 wholſome manner, „ 
Citizens approach. 
Con. Bid them waſh their faces, 
nd keep their teeth clean—ſo, here comes a brace: 
ou know the cauſe, Sirs, of my ſtanding here, 
1 CiT, We do, Sir; tell us what hath brought you 
Cor, Mine own deſert, | | [to'r, 
2Cir. Your own deſert? 
narſ Cor. Ay, not mine own deſire, 
at i 1 Cir. How, not your own deſire”? 
and Cog. No, Sir, twas never my deſire yet to trouble 
lar. e poor with begging. | 
V0 1 Cir. You muſt think, if we give you any thing, 
1erc We: hope to gain by you, 
econ. Well then, Ipray your 8080 'th' . 
I Ci r. The price is, to aſk it kindly. | 
ou Cos, Kindly, Sir, I pray let me ha't: I have 
ne punds to ſhew you, which ſhall be yours in private: 
ur good voice, Sir ; what ſay you? 
2 Cir. You ſhall ha't, worthy Sir. 
Cor. A match, Sir; there's in all two worthy 
ds ices begg'd : have your alms, adieu. 
Cr. But this is ſomething =_ 
2 CiT, An 'twere to * again: — bunt tis no 


er 1 


US, 


wer. -- e 


Two other Citizens, 


N Cos. Pray you now, if it may ſtand with the tune 
your voices, that I may be Conſul, I have here the 
Ntomary gown. + | | 
2s 


I CiT, You have deſerved nobly of your country, 
| you have not deſerved nobly, | 
OR, Your ee 
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* 


1 Cir. You have been a ſcourge to her enemies 
you have been a rod to her friends; you have not in- 
deed loved the common people. | 

Co. You ſhould account me the more virtuous, 
that I have not been common in my love; I will, Sir, We ſ. 
flatter my ſworn brother, the people, to earn a dearei | 
eſtimation of them: tis a condition they accoun 
gentle: and ſince the wiſdom of their choice, is ra Hndee 
ther to have my cap than my heart, I will practiſe thi 1 
inſinuating nod, and be off to them moſt counterfeit May h. 
ly: that is, Sir, I will counterfeit the bewitchment off 20 


ſome popular man, and give it bountifully to the deſire 1 


firers : therefore, beſeech you I may be Conſul. people 
2 Ci r. We hope to find you our friend; and there , 

fore give you our voices heartily. 
| I Cir, You have received many wounds for you co 


country. Ente 


Cor. I will not ſeal your knowledge with ſhey Me 
ing them. I will make much of your voices, and ſ 
trouble you no further, : 'ndue 

Born. The Gods give you joy, Sir, hgartily. rhat! 

LExeun non 


Con, Moſt, Ker voices | | Co 
Better it is to die, better to ſtarve, | | sie 
Than crave the hire, which firſt we do deſerve, * The pi 

| | Io me 

e do deſerve. Co: 
Why i in this wolviſh gown ſhould I Rand here, | SIC 
To beg of Hob and Dick, that do appear, Cot 
Their needleſs youcher?. cuſtom calls me to't —— et the 
What cuſtom wills in all things, ſhould we do't ? | o one 
The duſt on antique time would lye unſwept, he on 


And mountainous error be too highly heapt, „ | 
For truth to o'er- peer. Rather than fool it ſo, | Vor 


3 | \ 


Three Citizens more. $2 
ere come more voices. | 2 ik; 
our voices. for your voices I have Grin, = 
Vatch'd for your voices; for your voices, bear 
df wounds two dozen and odd: battles thrice ſix, 
re ſeen, and heard of: for your voices, have 
Done many things, ſome 125 ſome more: 

voices: 
ndeed I would be Conſul. 
1Cir. He has done . and Famage, 20 without 
ny honeſt man's voice. 


your 


nt ol 2 Cir. Therefore let him be Conful : : tho Gods | 
2 deive him joy, and wake him a good friend to the 
deople. 
ALL. Amen, amen. God fare thee, noble Conſul, 


| [Exeunt. 

Cor. Worthy voices! 
| Enter MENENIUS, with BauTus and sieinivs. 
hevi Men. Vou've ſtood your limitation: and the Tri- 
nd { bangs:...- 7; 21 
ndue you with the peoples voice. Remains, 3 
y. [What in th' official marks inveſted, you 7 
eun non do meet the Senate. | 

Cor, ls this done? 2 

Sic. The cuſtom of requeſt you have diſcharg'd 
The people do admit you, and are ſummon'd , 
To meet anon upon your approbation. | 
Cor. Where? at the ſenate- houſe ? 
Sie. There, Coriolanus. 5 | 
Cor. May I change theſe garments ? 


et the high office and the honour go, 
o one that would do thus. I am half through, 
he one part ſuffer'd, the other will I do. 15 
Pure Gilizens, &e. 
vor. VI. : E 
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| His humble weeds : will you diſmiſs the People! ? 
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Sie. You may, Sir. again lere 
Cor. That III ſtraight do: and knowing mylſel 
Repair to th' ſenate- houſe. our 
Men, I'll keep you company. will you along? 
Bau. We ſtay here for the people. I hav 
Sc. Fare you well, Tawny Coriol. and Men, $1 
g . | Or ſe 
SCENE. vil. _ oy 
| - 
He has it now, and by his looks, methinks | As y 
*Tis warm at's heart, | KY But v 
Bu. With a proud heart he wore - MWHe » 


| Enter Plebeians, 
Sic, How now, my maſters, have you choſe thi 
man? 

1 Cir. He has our voices, Sir. loves, 

Bxu. We pray the Gods he may deſerve you 

2 CiT, Amen, Sir: to my poor unworthy notice, 
He mock'd us, when he begg'd our voices. 

"2 CC. Can he flouted us down- right. 

1 CiT, No, 'tis his kind of. ſpeech, he did nat 

mock us. [fa 


'2 Cir. Not one amongſt us, ſave yourſelf, bull $1 
He us d us ſcornfully: he ſhould have ſhew'd us As y. 
His marks of merit, wounds receiv'd:for's country. And 

Ste. Why ſo he. did, I. am ſure. Eith' 

ALL. No, no man ſaw 'em. . As c. 

3 Cir. He ſaid he'd wotlk; which he could ſnheu Ore 

in private: Whi 
And with his cap, thus waving it in ſcorn, + 0 Tyir 
I would be Conſul, ſays he : aged cuſtom, You 
But by your voices, will not ſo permit me; And 


Your yoices therefore ; when we granted that, B 
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gain ffere was thank you for your voices thank 
1yſelf you 

our moſt ſweet voices — now ou have left your 
8? voices, 


have nothing further with you. Wa! n't this wockery? 
sie. Why, either were you ignorant te ſee't? _ 
Or ſeeing it, of ſuch childiſh friendlineſs, - 

To yield your yoices ? 

Bau. Could you not have told him, 

As you were leſſon d; when he had no power, 
But was a petty S to the ſtate, 
He was your enemy, ſtill ſpake againſt 

Your liberties, and charters that you bear 
I'th'body of the weal: and now arriving 

At place of potency, and ſway o.th' ſtate, 

If he ſhould ſtill malignantly remain 

Faſt foe to th' plebeians, your voices might _ . 
Be curſes to yourſelves. You ſhould have ſaid, . 
That as his worthy deeds did claim no leſs 

Than what he itood for; ſo his gracious nature 
Would think upon you for your voices, and 
Tranſlate his malice towards you, into love, 
Standing your friendly lord. 

Si. Thus to have ſaid, | 
As yot were fore- advis'd, had touch'd his ſpirit- 
And try d his inclination; from him pluckt 
Either his gracious promiſe, which you might, 
As cauſe had call'd you up, have held him to; 

Or elſe it would have gall'd his ſurly nature; 
Which eafily endures not article, 0-4 
Tying him to ought ; ; ſo putting him to rage, 
You ſhould have ta'en * of his WO 
And paſs'd him unelected. | | | 

Bw. Did you perceive, | 

| 5 5 S3-. 


Men, 


! . 
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le did ſollicit you in free contempt, 
When he did need your loves? and do you think 
That his contempt ſhall-not be bruiſing to you, 
When he hath power to cruſh ? why had your bodie 
No heart among you? or had you tongues, to ery 
Againſt the reorſhip of j e 2 
Sic, Have you, | 
Ere now, deny'd the aſker? and, now again 
Of him that did not aſk, but mock, beltow 
Your ſu'd-for tongues ? 
3 Cit, He's net confirm'd, we may deny him yet, 
| 2 CIT, And will deny him: 
I'll have ſive hundred voices of thitfound: 

1. CiT, Ay, twice ive bundred, and their friend; 

to piece em. 

Bx v. Get you henoe inſtantly, and tell thoſe friends, 
They've choſe a Conſul that will. from them take 
Their liberties, make them of no more voice 
Than dogs that are as oſten beat for bafking, 

As therefore kept to do ſo. | 
S8 ic. Let them aſſemble; And on: ſafer Jutgenens 
Revoke your ignorant eleftion : N 
Enforce his pride, and his old hare to your 5 
Beſides, forget not, 5 
| With-what-contempt he wore he . weed, 
Hou in his ſuit he ſcorn'd you: but your loves 
Thinking upon his ſervices, took from/ yon 
The apprehenſion of hisqꝓreſent portance, 
Which gibingly, ungravely, he did: faſhion 
After th' inveterate hate he bears to you. 

BRU. Nay lay a fault: on us, your Fribunes,: . 

We labour d (no impediment between) T 
But that you muſt caſt your election on him. 
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81 o. day, you choſe him, more after our com 
k maadment, 
N Th an guided by your own affeQions, 
odierl and that your minds, pre-occupied with what 
You rather mult do, than what you ſhould do, 
Made you againſt the grain to voice him Conſul. 
Lay the fault on us. | 
Ba u. Ay, ſpare us not: ſay,us read leQurest0yon, 
How youngly he began to ſerve his country, 
ow long continued, and what ſtock. he ſprings of, 
he noble houſe of Martias; from whence came 
hat Ancus Martius, Numa's daughter's ſon, .. 
Vho after great Hoſtilius, here was King: 
Of the ſame houſe Publius and Quintus were, 
hat our beſt water brought by conduits hither, 
And Cenſorinus, darling of the people 
And nobly nam'd fo for twice N cenſor) 
Vas his great anceſtor. 
Sie: One thus defcended, ; 
hat hath beſide well in his . R 
o be ſet high in plaee, we did commend 
ro your remembrances; but you have found, 
caling his preſent bearing with his paſt, 
[hat he's fixed enemy, and*reroke 
ſour ſudden-approbation, _ 
Bau. Say, you neer had don'! 6 
Harp on that ſtill) but by our putting on; 
End preſently, when you have drawn your number,. 
Lepair to the Capitol, EN 


ent, 


hat 


* This verſe I have ſupply'd. A Tine i been 3 
ft out in this place, as will appear to any one who conſults the 
dinning of Platarch's life of ee from. whence this paß 
ge is tranſlated. 


© 
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ALL, Wewill ſo; * all repent in their elec · ¶ Vie 
tion. b N e 1 
Brv. Let them go on: 
This mutiny were better put in hazard, 
Than ſtay paſt doubt for greater: 8 55 
If, as his nature is, he fall in rage 
With their refuſal, both obſerve and anſwer 
Fhe vantage of his anger. 
Sic. Come; to the Capitol, 
1 We will be there before the ſtream o' th! people: 
And this ſhall ſeem, as partly tis, their own, 
Which we have goaded onwarxe. [Exeunt 


r 1, en 
* O M E. 


Arnett. Enter CorioLAnus, MENENIUS, Com 
niuUS, Titus LARTIus, and other Senators. 


GdoOoRlOLANMuSs. 
T Aufidius then had made new head ? 
LART. He had, my lord, and that it W 
which caus'd- 
Our ſwifter compoſition, +. 
Cox. So then the Volſcians ſtand but as at firſt, 
| Ready, when time ſhall prompt om? to make * 1nroa 
Upon's ag 
Gon, They're worn, lord Coalel. ſo⸗ 
That we ſhall hardly in our ages ſee 
Their banners waye again. 
Cok. Saw. you Aufidius? | 
LAxr. On ſafe-guard he came to me, and did curl 
Saunt the Volſcans, for they had 15 vile; 2 
*. road. ? 
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rielded the town; he is retir'd to Antium. | 
Cor. Spoke he of me? 0 
LRT. He did, my lord. 

Cor. How? what ? 
LARr. How often he had met you ſword to ſword: 
That of all things upon the earth he hated 
Your perſon moſt: that he would pawn his fortunes. 
To hopeleſs reſtitution, ſo he might 
Be call'd your vanquiſher, 
Cor. At Antium lives he? 
LakT. At: Antium, ' # 
Cor. I wiſh I had a cauſe to ſeek hin RS: 
To oppoſe his hatred fully. Welcome home. 
Enter Sieixius and BRuUTUS., 
Behold, theſe are the Tribunes of the people, 
The tongues .o'th* common mouth: I do deſpiſe them, 
For they do prank them in authority. 
Againſt all noble ſufferance. 
Sic. Paſs no further. 5 
Cor. Hah! what is that:! 
Bau. It will be dangerous to go on—no further. 
Cor. What makes this change! | 
Mx. The matter? [mons? 
Com; Hath he not paſs'd the nobles and the com- 
Ba u. Cominius, no. | 
Cor, Have I had childrens: voices ? I place. 
Sen. Tribunes, give way; he ſhall to th' market- 
BRV. The people are incens d againſt him. 
Ste. Stop, $i | | 
Or all will fall in broil. 
Cor. Are theſe your herd? 2 
Muſt theſe have voices, that can herd them now. 
Aud ſtraight diſclaim their 7 what are your 


offices? 


— Oat NEC enanC, * 
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You being their mouths; why rule you not their teeth! 7 

Have you not ſet them on? 5 
Mex. Be calm, be calm. C 
CoR. It is a purpos'd Wien and grons wp plot, is f 

To earb'the will of the nobility : 

Suffer't, and live with ſuch as cannot lk 

Nor evet will be rul'd. 

Bu. Call't not a plot; | 

The people cry you mock'd them ns of late, 

When corn was given them, gratis, you repia'd, 

Scandal 'd the ſuppliants for the people, call'd them 


Time: pleaſers, flatterers, foes to noblenefs. y m 
Cox. Why this was known before. | 'ho 

B u. Not to them all. Vhic 
Cor, Have you inform'd them fince-? M 
BAU. HoW! I inform them! ES SE 
Com, You are like to do ſuch buſineſs. Ce 
BRU. Not unlike, each way, to better yours: fo 
Cox. Why then ſhould | be Conſul? by yond clouds, t 2 
Let me deſerve ſo ill as you, and make me oy: 
Your Fellow- Tribune. | hic 

S8 ic. You ſhew tod much of that; 3 Ihe: 
For which the people ſtir; if you will paſs BA 
To where you're bound, you mult enquite your way, N 
Which you are out of, with a gentler ſpirit, SIC 
Or ne'er tobe ſo noble as ® Conſul, 1985 Mr 
Nor yoke with him for Tribune. 1 Co 
MN. Let's be call. y Jo 
Com. The people are abus'd, ſet on ; this paltting SIC 
Becomes not Rome: nor has Coriolanus at | 
Deſerv'd this ſo diſhonour'd rub, laid OY. = 
0 


I'th' plain way bf his merit. | 
Cox. Teli me of corn! . 1 
This. was wy ſpeech, and I will ſpeak't again 
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eth Men. Not now, not now. | 

Sen, Not in this heat, Sir; now. 

Cor. Now as live, I will | 
\s for my aobler friends, I crave their pardons J 
But for the mutable rank ſcented many, 
et them regard me, as I do not flatter, 
od there behold themſelves: I ſay again, 
n ſoothing them, e nouriſh; gainſt our Senate 
The cock le oſ rebellion, inſolence, ſedition, | 
Vhich we. ourſelves have m d for, ſow d and 

ſcatter'd, 

zy mingl ing them with us, the-honourthwamber; 

ho lack not. virtue, no, nor power, but that 
Vhich we have given to beggars, . | 
MN. Well, ao more 
SEN. No more words, we beſeech you>— 
Cor, How !-—— no more! | | 

s for my country have ſhed my blood, 
ot fearing outward:force; ſo ſhall my: lungs 
oin words till their decay, againſt thoſe meaſles: 
hich we diſdaim ſhould tetter us, {pg * 
he very way to catehꝭ them. 
Ba u. You ſpeak o th people, as you uere add 
way, o puniſh, not a man of their inſirmity. | 
| Sic. Fwere well we let the people io 
Ms. What, what! his-choler? Pſſeep, 
Cox. Choler! were I as: putient as the midnight 
y Jove, twould be my mind. 

Sto. It is a mind 
hat ſhall remain a poiſon where ins 
ot poiſon any further. 

Cor, Shall remain? 


lot, 


l. 
nem 


tring 


ear you this Triton, of the minnows? 2- mark you 


. is abſolute ſhall 2. 


62 


You grave, but wreakleſs Senators, have you thus 


Con. 


*Twas from the canon, 


Cor. Shall! | 
O good, but moſt unwiſe patricians ; 2 why 


* . 


III. 1. 


Given Hydra here to chufe an officer, 
That with his peremptory hall, being but 


The horn and noiſe o'th' monſters; wants not ſpirit 


To ſay, he'll turn your current in a ditch, 


And make your channel his ? If he have power, 


Then vail your ignorance; if none, awake 


Your dangerous lenity : 


if you are learned, 


Be not as common fools; if you are not, 
Let them have cuſhions by you. 


You're plebeians, 
If they be Senators; and they are no leſs, - 

When, both your voices blended, the great'ſt taſte 
Mot palates theirs. They chuſe their . 


And ſuch a one as he, who puts his hall, 
His popular Hall, againſt a graver bench 


Than ever frown'd in Greece. By Jove himſelf, 
it makes the Conſuls baſe; and my ſoul akes 


To know, when two authorities are up, 
Neither ſupreme, how ſoon confuſion 


May enter twixt the · gap of both, and take 


Fhe one by th other. 


Con. Well on to th' market place, 

Cor. Who ever gave that counſel, to give forth 
The corn o'th' —— gratis, as twas us d 
Sometime in Greece 


MEN. 


Cor. Though. there the people had more abſc 
| Jute power: 


Well, well; no more of that. 


1 fay, they nouriſh'd een fed 
The ruin of the ſtate, 
Ba v. = ſhall the mm gire, 
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One that ſpeaks thus, their voice? bs, 
. JI'll give my reaſons, | | 
onhy than their voice. They know the corn 
as not our recompence, reſting aſſur d 
They ne'er did-ſervice for't, being preſt to th war, 
Even when the navel of the ſtate was touch'd, 
rie They would not thread the gates: this kind of ſervice 
Did not deſerve corn gratis. Being i'th' war, 
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they ſhew'd 
Moſt valour, ſpoke not for them. Th accuſation 
Which they have often made againſt the Senate, 
All cauſe unborn, could never be the nate 
us, Of our ſo frank donation. Well, what then? 
How ſhall this boſom-multiplied digeſt 
aſte The Senate's courteſy ? let deeds expreſs 
e, [What's like to be their words—we did requeſt it — 
We are the greater poll, and in true fear 
Thy give us our demands. Thus we debaſe 
The nature of our ſeats, and make the rabble 
Call our cares, fears; which will in time break ope 
The locks o'th' Senate, and . in the crows 
To peck the. eagleg— 
Mx. Come, enough. 
Bau. Enough, with over-meaſure, 
Cor. No, take more. 1 
What may be ſworn by, both divine and numan, 
Seal what I-end withal! Fhis double worſhip, 
Where one ꝓart does difdain-with cauſe, the other 
Inſult without all reaſon ; where gentry, title, wiſdom, 
Cannot conclude but by the yea and no 
Of gen'ral ignorance, it muſt omit 
Real neceſſities, and give way the while 
T'unſtable lightneſs ; purpoſe fo barr'd, it follows 
Nothing is done to purpoſe. Therefore, beſeech you, 
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(You that will be leſs fearful than diſcreet; 
That love the fundamental part of ſtate : Pe, 
More than you doubt the change of t; . prefer 
A noble life before a Jong, and-with* + 
To * yamp a bedy with a dangerous pte, 
That ſure of death without, ) at once plock a 
The multitudinons tongue, let them nor lick 
The ſweet which is their poiſon. Your — 

Mangles true jodgment, and bereaves the tare 
Of that integrity whick-ſhould'become it 
Not having power to do the good it would B 
For th ill which doth controuſ it. 4 

BRU. H'as ſaidenongh. © © © a 12 

Sic, He's ſpoken, like a aſter; ond ban aver | 
As traitors do. 

Cox. — deſpights Wee thee 
What ſhould the people do with theſe bald Tribunes 


O wn. 


rik 
Sictn 


| A 
Ori whom depending, their obedience fails & 
To th' greater bench, In a rebellion, on! 

When what's-not:meet; but what muſt be, was law, ori 

Then were they choſem; in a better hour, 817 
Let what is meet, be ſaid, DUEL be: n e A 
And throw their power i' th duſt. - 2 81 
Bx u. Manifeſt treaſen·· - |  .,-* Wart 


Sic. This a Conſul ? no. 
Bxv. The Aediles, ho; let him be name 
Sic. Go call the people, i in whoſe name en ö 


Attach thee as a traiterous innovator: | FP 
A foe to th' public weal. Obey I charge thee, = 
And follow to chine anſwer. 4 
[Laying bold on Coriolan By 

Cox. Hence, old goat, The 
ALL, We'll _— him, 3 5 A 


Com. *g'dSir, hands off, | 
Cor. Hence, rotten thing, or tbalbſhake bond 


a Dut of thy garments. 
| Sic. Help me, citizens. 


8 2 E NE II. 6 Borg, 
. Enter a rabble of Plebeians with the Addiles, 
ur BW Mcn. On both ſides more refpet. 


sic. Here's he, that would take e Bon r all | 


your power. 
Bxv. Seize him, Aediles. | 
ALL. Down with him, down:with him! 
2 SEN. Weapons, weapons, weapons! | 
| [They alt buſtle about Coriolanus. 


ribunes, patricians, citizens———whatthove——— 


wg dicinius, Brutus, Coriolanus, citizen 
18 ALL, Peace, peace, peace, ſtay, hold, peace! 
Mx x. What is about to be? —I am ont of breath; 
| onfuſion's near. I cannot ſpeak. — You T ribunes, 
lau, oriolanus; patience; ſpeak, Sicinius. 
Sic. Hear me, people - peace. Cſpeak. 
ALL, Let's hear our Tribune: peave; ſpeak, ſpeak, 
sie. You are at point to loſe your liberties: 
Martius would have all from you: nee 
hom late you nam'd for Conſul. 
endes MEx. Fie, he, fie, 


elf Irnis is the way to kindle, not to quench. 
| Sen. To unbuild the city, and to lay all flat. 
Sic. What is the city, but the people? 
ALL. True, the people are the city. 
lanu Bu. By the conſent of all, we were eſtabliſh'd 
The peoples magiſtrates. | 
ALL. You ſo remain. 
-Mzx. And ſo are like to do, 


Vol. VI. | F 
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Cox. That is the way to lay the city flat; 
To bring the roof to the foundation, 
And bury all, which yet diſtinctly ranges, 
In heaps and piles of ruin. | 
Sic. This deſerves death. 
Ba u. Or let us ſtand to our authority, 
Or let us loſe it; we do here pronounce, 
Upon the part o' th people, i in whoſe power 
We were elected theirs, Martius is worthy 
Of preſent death. 
Sic. Therefore lay hold on him. 
Bear him to th' rock Tarpeian, and from thence 
Into deſtruction caſt him, 
Bau. Aediles, ſeize him. 
ALL PLE. Yield, Martius, yield. 
MEX. Hear me one word, Dane you Tribunes, 
Hear me but a word. 
AEDILES, Peace, peace. [friends, 
Mxx. Be that you ſeem, truly your country's 
And temp'rately proceed to what you would 
Thus yiolently redreſs, 
Bb Sir, thoſe cold ways, 
That ſeem like prudent helps, are rery poiſonous, 
Where the diſeaſe is violent. Lay hands on him, 
And bear him to the rock, [Cor. draws his fword, 
Con. No; I'll die here; ; 
There's ſome amang you have beheld me fighting, 
Come try upon yourſelves, what you have ſeen me. 
Mx. Down with that ſword, Tribunes withdraw 


Bu. Lay hands upon him. | [a while, 
Mx. Help Martius, help — you that be noble, 
help him young and old. 


ALL. Down with him, down with him. [Exeunt. 
[In this mutiny, the Tribunes, the — and 


the * are leat in. 


SCENE III. 


Mzn. Go, get you to your houſe; begone, away, 
11 will be nought elſe, 


Com. Stand faſt, we have as many friends as cne- 
Mex. Shall it be put to chat! : | 
Sen. The Gods forbid : | 
pr'ythee noble friend, home to thy houſe, 
eave us to cure this . | 
Mex. For 'tis a ſore - 
You cannot tent yourſelf; begone, 'beſeech you. 
Com, Come, Sir, along with us, 
Max. I would they were Barbarians, as they are, 
hough in Rome litter'd; not Romans as they are not, 
| hough calved in the porch o'th' Capitol: 
es, 
One time will owe another. 
Cox. On fair ground I could beat forty of them. 
Mex. I could myſelf take up a brace o'th* beſt of 
tem yea the two Tribunes. 
Com: But now tis odds beyond arihmanic, 
And manhood is call'd fool'ry when it ſtands | 
gainſt a falling fabric. Will you hence, 
efore the tag return, whoſe rage doth rend 
ike interrupted waters, and o' erbear 
hat they are us d to bear. 
Mun. Pray you, begone : PI. 
Rs ll try if my old wit be in requeſt 
ith thoſe that have but little; this muſt be patcht 
ith cloth of any colour. : 
Cox. Ge away. 


F 2 
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2 SEN. Get you gone. Lmies. 


zegone, put not your worthy rage into your 2 | 


| [Exeunt Coriolagus and Cominius, 


« CORIOLANUS. Ill. 4. 


sc EN E Iv, 0 

Sen. This man has marr'd his fortune. * 
Mx. His nature is too noble for the world: N 
He would not flatter Neptune for his trident, By 


Or Jove for's power to thunder: his heart's his mouth: A 
What his breaſt forges, that his tongue mult vent; M 


And being angry, does forget that ever Imaz 

He heard the name of deathÞ [A noiſe within Nrhe 

Here's goodly work. | 55 That 

2 SEN. I would they were a- bed. [ geance, if 81 

Mex. I would they were in Tyber. What the venMWp,; 1 

Could he not ſpeak em fair? This 

Enter BxuTus ES, with the rabble wer 

| wh again, - Sg Our « 

| sic. Where = this Rs: | He d 

1 That would depopulate the city, and f N 
| | Be every man himſelf ? 8 That 
"v0 Men. You worthy Tribunes—— Tow 
. Sie. He ſhall be thrown down the Tarpeian rock In jc 
* With rigorous hands; he hath reſiſted law, thou 
| And therefore Jaw ſhall frorn him further trial 81 

| | I han the feverity of public power, M 
144 Which he ſo ſets at noughr, Fn, Mort 
H 1 CiT, He ſhall well know the noble Tribunes are Wh. 
| The peoples mouths, and we their hands. = Kill; 

| ALL. He ſhall be ſure on't. £3 = [Cy 

M EN. Sir, Sir,— La By n 

sic. Peace. a | [hun And 

! Mex. Do not cry havock,. when you ſhould but Mer 
With modeſt warrant. & be 
{1 Sic. Sir, how comes it you @ Fat 81 
Have holp to make this reſcue? 'B 


Mix. Hear me ſpeak; 


Juth: 
it; 


thin, 


ven : 


le 


are 


1unt 
but 
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As I do know the Conſul's — 
So can I name his faults ——- 
sie. Conful !—what Conſul l 8 
Men. The Conſul Coriolanus. | 
Bx u. He Conſul . . | 
ALL. No, no, no, no, no. [people. 
Men, If by the Tribunes leave, and yours good 

I may be heard, I'd crave a word or two, i 

The which ſhall turn you to no further harm, „ 7 

Than ſo much loſs of-time. : | 9 
Sic. Speak briefiy then, . | 

For we are peremptory to diſpatch 

This viperous traitor to eject him hence: _ F 

Were but one danger, and to keep him here 1 

Our certain death; therefore it is decreed 11 

He dies to- night pix f p 
Mex. Now the good Gods forbid, , 

That our renowned Rome, whoſe — | 

Tow'rds her deſerving children, is enroll'd 

In ſove's own book; like an-unnatural dans - 

Should now eat up her own;-- | | 
Sie. He's a diſeaſe that muſt be cut away: Eo 
Men. Oh, he's a limb, that has but a diſeaſe; | 

Mortal, to cut it off; to cure it, eaſy. | 

Whit has he done to Rome, that's worthy death ? 

Killing our enemies, the blood he hath loſt 

(Which I dare vouchy. is more than that he hath, 

By many an ounee) he dropt it for his country: 

And what is left, to loſe it by bis country, 

Were to us all thatdo't, and ſuffer it, bs 

A brand to th' end o'th: world. BM 
Sic. This is clean wrong. | | 
| Buy feerly awray: when he did love h his country 

It honour d him. 


F. 3. 
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Men. The ſervice of the foot, 

Being once gangreen'd, it is not then reſpeate 
For what betore it wag—— — 

BRU. Well hear no more. 
Purſue him to his houfe, and pluck him thence, 
Leſt his infection, being * hr arm n, 
Spread further. 4 

Mxx. One . one ward i 
This tiger-footed rage, when it ſhall gad 
The harm of unſkann'd ſwiftneſs, will (too late) 


III. * 


ye leaden pounds to's heels. Proceed by proceſs, 


| Leſt parties (as he is belov'd) break out, 
And ſack great Rome with ns. 
Bu. If 'twere ſfo— 
Sic. What de ye talk? 
Have we not had a taſte of his obedience? 
Our Aediles ſmote, ourſelves reſiſted, come 
Men, Conſider this; he hath been bred i'th* wars 
Since he could draw a fword, and is ill ſchool'd 
In boulted language, meal and bran together 
He throws without diſtinction. Give me leave, 
I'll go to him, and undertake to bring him 
Where he ſhall anſwer by a lawful form, 
In peace, to his utmoſt peril, 
I SER. Noble Tribunes, 
It is the human way: the other courſe 
Will prove too bloody, and the end of it 
Unknown te the beginning. 
Sie. Noble Menenius, 
Be you then as the peoples officer. 
Maſters, lay down your weapons. 
Ba v. Go not home. 


sic. Meet on the Forum; we'll attend you there 


Where, if you bring not Martius, well proceed 


) f 
is, 


vars 


iere, 


* 
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jn our firſt way. | 8 
MER. I'll bring him to you, 


Let me deſire your company; he mult core, 


Or what is worſt will follow. 
1 SEN, Pray let's to him. '[Exennt. 


SCENE v. 
The Houſe of CORLOLANUS, 


Enter CoRIoLANUS awih Nebles. 

Cox. Let them pull all about mine ears, preſent me 
Death on the wheel, or at wild horſes heels, 
Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock, 
That the precipitation might down ſtretch 
Below the beam of fight, yet will I ſtill | 
Be thus to them, 

Enter VOLUMNIA. 

No LE. You do the nobler. 

Cor, I muſe, my mother 
Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them woollen vaſſals, things created 
To buy and ſell with groats, to ſhew bare heads 
In congregations, yawn, be ſtill, and wonder, 

When one but of my ordinance ſtood up 

To ſpeak of peace, or war; (I talk of yau) 
Why did you wiſh me milder? wou'd you have me 
Falſe to my nature ? rather ſay, I play 550 
The man I am. 

VoL, Oh, Sir, Sir, Sir, 
I would have had you put your power mol an, 
Before you had worn it out. 


Cor. Let's go. x Lare, 


VoL. Yau might have heen enough the man you 
With ſtriviog leſs to be ſo, Leſſer had been | 
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The things that thwart your diſpoſitions, if 
You had not ſnew d them how ye were diſpos d 
Ere they lack'd power to croſs you. 
Con. Let them hang: 
VoL.. Ay, and burn too. 
Enter Mznzx1vs with the Senate, 
Max. Come, come, you've been ee 0. ſome- 
| thing too rough : 5 
Tou muſt return, and mend it. 
Sc. There's no remedy, 
Unleſs, by not fo doing, our good city 
Cleave in the midſt, and periſh, 
Vor. Pray be counſell'd ; 
L have a heart as little apt as yours, 
But yet a brain that leads my uſe of anger 
To better vantage. 
Men. Well ſaid, noble woman: 
Before he ſhould thus ſtoop to th' heart, der hut by 
The violent fit o'th' times craves it as phiyſic 
For the whole ſtate, Id put mine armour on, 
Which I can ſcarcely bear. 
Cor, What muſt 1 do? | 
Men. Return to th' Tribunes. 
Well, what then? what then? 
Mx. Kepent what you have ſpoke.. - | 
Con. For them? I cannot doit for the C Gods, 
Muſt I then do t to them? 
vor. You are too abſolute, 
Tho' therein you can never be too noble, 
Bat when extremities.ſpeak. I ve heard . | 
Honour and policy, like unſever'd friends. 
| Prh'war do grow together: grant that, and tell me 
In peace, what :ach of them by th' other lin 
That they combine not there ? 


«> 
ne © 


Not by your own inſtruction, nor by th matter 1 | 


CORIOLANUsS. III. 5. 73 
Co R. Tuſh, tuſu | 

Mtn. A good demand. 

Vor. If it be honour in your wars, to ſeem 
The ſame you are not, which for your deſt ends 
You call your policy: how is't leſs or worſe | 
That it ſhall hold companionſhip i in peace 2 
With honour, as in war, ſince that to both | ; 
It ſtand in like requeſt, . | 

Cor. Why force you this? 5 

vor. Becauſe it lies on you to ſpeak to th" people: $2 


Which your heart prompts you to, but withſuch words 
But roated in your tongue; baſtards; and —_— 
Of no allowance, to your boſom's truth. 
Now, this no more diſhonours you at all, - 
Than to take in a town with gentle wn” 585 
Which elſe would put you to your fortune, and. - 
The hazard of much blood. e 
would diſſemble with my nature; where > 
My fortunes and my friends at ſtake requir d 5 
Iſhould do ſo in honour. I'm in this 
Your wife, your ſon: theſe ſenators the nobles, 
And you will rather ſhew aur general lowts, 
How you can frown, than ſpend afawn upon em, 
For the inheritance of their laves, and Gafeguard 
Of what that want mighit ruin. 
MEN. Noble lady! N | 
Come go with us, ſpeak fair: you may ſalve ſa, 
Not what is dangerous preſent, but the Jaſs 
Of what is paſt. | 
Vor. bpr 'ythee now, my foo, | 
Go to them, with this bonnet in thy hand, 
And thus far having ſtretch'd it (here be with „ 
Thy knee buſkog the ſtones; far in ſuch huſineſa 


. . 2 - FEW 
2 


* 
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Action is eloquence, and the eyes of th'i ignorant And 
More learned than the ears, waving thy head, You! 
Which often, thus, correQing thy ſtout heart 1 ſhal 
No humble as the ripeſt mulberry, = 
That will not hold the handling: or ſay to them, v. 
Thou art their ſoldier, and being bred in broils My 
Haſt not the ſoft way, which thou doſt confeſe = 4 
Were fit for thee to uſe, as they to claim, Thou 
In aſking their good loves, but thou wilt frame. "Ci 


Thyſelf (forſooth) hereafter theirs ſo far, 


As thou haſt power and perfon. c ** 

Men. This but done, 3 © Wh 

Ev-n as ſhe ſpeaks, why all their hearts were yours: il, ems 
For they have pardons, being aſk d, as free, | Th: 
| As words to little purpoſe, | «© Tet 
4 Vor. Pr ythee now, | © Thi 
ii Go and berul'd : altho' I know thou'dſt rather. Mal 
k Follow thine enemy ina fiery gulf Wh 
WW Than flatter him in a bower. . rn: 
| | Emer Conixius. ; * Lef 
Here i is Cominius. | ; [fit And 

Com. I have been i'th* market-place, and Sir, tis Am 

You have ſtrong party, or defend yourſelf Ve 

Buy calmneſs, or by abſence : all's in — o be 


Max. Oaly fair ſpeech. 
Com. U think 'twill ſerve, if he 
Can thereto frame his ſpirit. 
| Vor. He muſt and will: 
Pr'ythee now ſay you will, and go about ĩt. | 
Con. Muſt | go ſhew them my unbarbed ſconce? 
Muſt my baſe tongue _ to my noble heart 
A lie, that it muſt bear ? well, 1 will do't: 
Yet were there but this ſingle plot, to loſe 
** mould of Martius, they to duſt ſhould * grind it, 
| * bring. 
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CORIOLANUS. lll. 5. 75 
And throw't againſt the wind. To th' market · place! 
You've put me now to ſuch a pact, which never 
I ſhall diſcharge to th' life. | 

Com. Come, come, we'll prompt you. 

Vol. Ay, pr'ythee now ſweet ſon, as thou haſt ſaid 
My praiſes made thee firſt a ſoldier; ſo 
To have my praiſe for this, perform a = 
Thou haſt not done before. 

Cor. Well, I muſt do't: 

Away my diſpoſition, and poſſeſs me 
some harlot's ſpirit : my throat of war be turn d, : 
Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 
small as an eunuch, or the virgin voice 

That babies lulls aſleep ; the ſmiles of knaves 
© Tent in my cheeks, and ſchool-boys tears take up 
The glaſſes of my ſight : a beggar's tongue 

Make motion through my lips, and my arm'd knees 

Which bow'd but in my ſtirrup, bend like his 

That hath receiv'd an alms. I will not do't, 
rſt Leſt I ſurceaſe to honour mine own truth, | 

And by my body's action, teach ITN ent _— 

A moſt inherent baſeneſs. i 

Vor. At thy choice then: 

o beg of thee, it is my more diſhonour, 

Than thou of them. Come all to ruin, let 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous ſtoutneſs : for | mock at death 

ith as big heart as thou. Do as thou liſt, 

Phy valiantneſs was mine, thou ſuck' dſt it from me: 

ut own thy pride thyſclf, | 
Cor. Pray be. content: + 8 
other, I'm going to the market · place: 

hide me no more I'll mountebank their loves, | 
og their hearts from them, and come home beloy'd 


9 


tis 


d it, 


| Yourſelf to anſwer mildly : for they're prepar'd 


* Tyrannic power: if he evade us there, + 


That always favour'd him. 
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Of all the trades in Rome, Look, I am going: A 
Commend me to my wife. I'll return Conſul, Sl 
Or never truſt to what my tongue can do Ind 
Fth' way of flattery further, 85 th 
Vor. Do your will. Cent volumnia r, 
Com. Away, the Tribunes do attend you: arm fri 


With accuſations, as I hear, more ſtrong 


Than are upon you yet. 5 
Cor. The word is, mildly. Pray you let u us go. 


Lit them accuſe me by invention: I py t 
Will anſwer in mine honour. * 


Mx. Ay, but mildly. 
Cox. Well, mildly: "= it ne mildly. Tkren 


s CE N E Vi. 
The Fo RUM. | Pat h 


— and BRUTUS. 0 
BR u. In this point charge him home, that he affeq 


Inforce him with his envy to the people, 
And that the ſpoil got on the Antiates 
Was ne'er diſtributed. What, will he come? 
nter an Acile. | 
AED, He's coming. 
BRU. How accompanied? 
AED. With old Menenius, and thoſe ſenators 


Sie. Have you a catalogue 

of Al the voices that we have procur Ss 

Set down by th' poll ? ? 1 
AED. I have, tis ready, here. 

Sic. Have you collected them by tribes : ? 


© xeun| 


> affed 


ors 


ind not our ſtreet with war. 
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AzD. I have. 
Ste. Aſſemble preſently the.peap Rind 
nd when they hear me ſay, lt ſhall he ſo, 
'th' right and ſtrength o'th* commons; be it either 
or death, for fine, or baniſhment, then let them, 
fl ſay fine, cry fine; if death, cry. death, 
nſiſting on the old prerogative 
and power ithꝰ truth o'th' cauſe. 
AED. I will inform them. : 
BR u. And when ſuch time they: have a Te to ry, 
et them not ceaſe, but with a din confus d 
nforce the preſent execution 
df what we chance to ſentence. 

AED. Very well. 

Ste. Make them be ſtrong, and ak for this Pint, 
Vhen we. ſhall hap to give t them. 

BR u. Go about it. __ [Exit dedile. 
Put him to choler ſtreight; hehath been us d F 
ver to conquer, and to have his word 
df contradiction. Being once chaft, he cannot 
ze rein'd again to temp rance; then he ſpeiks 
hat's in his heart; and that is chere, which. looks 
ith us to break his 8 
Enter Cosioraxus, MENENIUS, and. Cont 

'NIUS, with athers. 
Sic. Well, here he comes. 
Men. Calmly I do beſeech you. 
Cor. Ay, as an holtler, that for the 3 piece 
vill bear the knave by thꝰ volume: the honour'd Gods 
eep Rome in ſafety, and the chairs of juſtice 
upply with worthy men, plant love amongſt yo 
hrough our large temples with the ſhews 5 of} pe 


I SEN, Amen, amen. 
Vor. VI. EA”, 


F 


— — 


| 
( 
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MEN. A noble wiſh. l 
Enter the Aedile with the Plebeians. wa 
Sic, Draw near, ye people. uſt 
Ap. Liſt to your 1 nn: audience; oy 
Peace, I ſay. | 15 
. Cor. Firſt, hear me "I | - 
Born Tai. Well, ſay: peace, ho. [ſen] © 
Co. Shall I be charg'd no farther than this pre 
Muſt all determine here? 


Sic. I do demand, 

If you ſubmit you to the peoples voices, 
Allow their officers. and are content 
To ſuffer lawful cenſure for ſuch faults 
As thall be prov'd upon you? 
Con. I am content. | 

Men. Lo, citizens, he ſays he is content: 
The warlike ſervice he has done, conſider; 
Thiak on the wounds his body bears, which ſhew 
Like graves i'th holy church-yard. 

Co. Scratches with briars, ſcars t to move 

Laughter only. 

Mex. Conſider further: 
That when he ſpeaks not like a citizen, 
You find him like a ſoldier; do not take 
His rougher * accents for malicious ſounds: 
But, as I ſay, ſuch as become a ſoldier. . 
Rather than envy, you | t 
Con. Well, well, no more. 

Cor. What is the matter, 
That being paſt for Conſul with full voice, 
I'm ſo diſhonour'd, that the very hour 
You take it off again? 

Sic. Anſwer to. us. 

s Tis actions. 


CORIOLANUS, III. . 79 
con. Say then: tis true, I ought ſo. e 
Ste. We charge you, that you have contriv d to 
rom Rome all ſeaſon'd office, and to wind: 6; 1 
ourſelf unto a power tyrannical, it; 
or which you are a traitor to the people. 
Cox. How? traitor ? - 
MEN. Nay, temperately : your W SY 
Cor. The fires i' th' loweſt hell fold in the people! 
all me their traitor ! thou injurious tribune l. | 
ithin thine eyes ſate twenty thouſand deaths, . 
n thy hands clutch'd as many millions, in | 1 
Chy lying tongue both numbers; 3 I would ſay 
Thou lieſt unto thee, with a voice as free, 
\s I do pray the Gods. 5 
Ste. Mark you this, people? 
ALL. To th' rock with him. 
Sic. Peace: 
e need not put new matter to his charge: E 4 
hat you have ſeen him do, and heard him ſpeak, | 
taating your officers, curſing yourſelves, 
Oppoſing laws with ſtroaks, and here defying 
Thoſe whoſe great power muſt try him, even this | 
zo criminal, and in ſuch capital kind, br 1 
deſerves th' extreameſt death. | | | 
BRV. But ſince he hath. 
zerv'd well for Rome 
Cor. What do you prate of ſervice? 
Bru. I talk of that, that know i " 
Cor. Vou? ther? J | 
Mex. Is this the moins that you made your mo- 
Com. Know, I pray — | 
Cor. I'll know no farther :' 
et them pronounce the ſteep Tarpeian death, - 
. exile, fleaing, pent to linger 
| G 2: 
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But with a grain a-day, I would not buy 


Their mercy at the price of one fair word, 
Nor check my courage for what they can give, 
To have t with ſaying, good - morrow. 

Sie. For that he has 
(As much as in him lies) from time to time 
Envi'd againſt the people: ſeeking means 
To pluck away their power; as now at laſt 
Giv'n hoſtile ſtrokes, and that not in the preſence 
Of dreaded juſtice, but on the miniſters 
That do diſtribute it, in the name o'th' people, 


And in the power of us the Tribunes, we 


(Ev'n from this inſtant) baniſh him our city, 
In peril of precipitation 
From off the rock Tarpeian, never more 


| To enter our Rome's gates. Fer people's name, 
I ſay it ſhall beſo, | 
ALL, It ſnall be ſo, it ſhall be ſo; ; let him away : 


He's baniſh'd, and it ſhall be fo. 


Con. Hear me, my maſters, and my common 


ftiends —— 
Sre. He's ſentenc d: no more hearing. 
Con, Let me ſpeak: 


1 have been Conſul, and can ſhew from Rohe, 
Her enemies marks upon me. I do love 


My country s good, with a reſpect more tender, 
More holy, and profound, than mine on life, 
My dear wife's eſtimate, her womb's increaſe, 
And treaſure of my loins : then if I would 
Speak that. 


Sic. We know your dritt. Speak what? 


B u. There's no more te be ſaid, but he is baniſh'd 


As enemy to the rn. and hi country. 


h'd 


ALL, It ſhall be ſo, it ſhall be ſo, 
Cor. You common cry of curs, - whoſe breath I 
hate, | 
As reek o'th' rotten ferns; whole loves I prize, 
As the dead carkaſſes of unburied men, 
That do corrupt my air: I baniſh you, 
And here remain with your uncertainty, 
Let every feeble rumour ſhake your hearts, 
Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes, 
Fan you into deſpair: have the power ſtill 
To baniſh your defenders, till at length, 
Your. ignorance (which finds not till it feels, 
Making but reſervation of yourſelves, -- 
Still your own enemies) deliver you 
As moſt abated captives to ſome nation 
That won you without blows. Deſpiſing then 
For you, the city, thus I turn my back: 
There is a world elſewhere | 
[ Exeunt Coriolanus, Cominius, and others. 
[Tie people ſhout, and throw up” their caps. 
AEDILE. The people s enemy is gone, is gone 


* a 


ALL, Our enemy is baniſn d; hei is gone! Hoo! 


hoo! 
Sie. Go ſee him out at qutev, and follow him 
As he hath follow'd you; with all deſpight 
Give him deſerv'd vexation. Let a guard 
Attend us through the city. 


ALL. Come, come; let's fee him out at the mw .- 


come. 
The Gods preſerye our noble Tribune; come. 
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CE xeunt. 1 


f 


34 eee w. 1. 


1 


Enter Corrotanvs, VoLumnia, VisGiLIA, Mz. 


NENIUS, COMINIUS, with the young Neri of 
Rome, 


Con 1OLANUS. _ 
O M E, ar your tears: a n fare wel: the 
« 

With many heads butts. me away. Hier, 
Where is your antient courage? you were us'd: 
To ſay, extremity was the trier of ſpirits, 
That common chances common men could bear; 
That wher: the ſea was calm, all boats alike 
- Shew'd maſterſhip.in floating. Fortune's blows: 
When molt {truck home, being“ gently warded, craves 
A noble cunning. You were us'd to load me 
| With precepts that would make invincible 
The heart that conn d them. 
VIA. Oh heav'ns! O heav'ns! 
Cor. Nay, I pr'ythee woman 
Vol. Nom the red peltilence ſtrike all trades in 
And occupations periſn. e 
Con. What! what! what! 

I ſhall be lov'd, when I am lack d. Nay, 3 
Reſume that ſpirĩt, when you were wont to ſay, 
If you had been the wife of Hercules, 
Six of his labours you'd have done, and ſav d 
Vout huſband ſo. much ſweat. Cominius, 
Droop not; adieu: farewel my wife, my mother, 
I'll do well yet. Thou old and true Menenius, 
gentle. wounded. 


_ —— — 
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CORIOEANUS. IF... _ 
Thy tears are ſalter than a younger man's, 
And venomous to thine eyes. My (ſometime) General, 
I've ſeen thee ſtern. and thou haſt oft beheld 
Heart-hardning ſpectaeles. Fell theſe ſad 'vomen, 
'Tis fond to wail inevitable ſtrokes, 
As 'tis to laugh at em. Mother, you wot 
My hazards ſtill have been your ſolace ; and 
Believe't not lightly, (tho' I go alone, 
Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen 
Makes fear'd, and talk'd of more than ſeen:) your ſon 
Will, or exceed the common, or be caught 4 
With cautelous baits and practice. 

Vorl. My firſt ſon, 

Where will you go? take good Comimus 
With thee a while; determine on ſome courſe, 
More than a wild expoſure to each chance, 
That ſtarts i'th' way before thee. 8 

Cok. O the Gods ! 

Com. III follow thee a month, deviſe with thee 
Where thou ſhalt reſt, that thou may ſt hear ob us, 
And we of thee. So if the time thruſt forth 
A cauſe for thy repeal, we ſhall not ſend 
O'er the vaſt world, to ſeek a ſingle man, 

And loſe advantage, which doth ever cool · 
1'th' abſence of the needer. 

Cor. Fare ye well : | | 
Thou'ſt years upon thee, and hon art too ball 
Of the war's ſurfeits, to go rove with one 
That's yet unbruis'd: bring me but out at gate, 
Come, my ſweet wife, my deareſt mother, and. 

My friends of noble touch : when I am forth, 

Bid me farewel; and ſmile. [pray you, come. 
While Lremain above the ground, you ſhall... 
Hear from me ſtill, and never of me ou 


* 


* | 0 
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But what is like me formerly. 

Mx. That's worthily 
As any ear can hear. Come, let's not weep. 
If I could ſhake off but one ſeven years 
From theſe old arms and legs, by the good Gods 


I'd with thee every foot. 
Co Re Give me thy hand.: g E 


8 C EN E n. 
Enter Sicixius and BruTUs, with the Jedile, 


81. Bid them all home, he's gone; and we'll no 
further. 
Vex'd are the nobles, Who we ſee have ſided 
In his behalf. | 7 
BRU. Now we have ſhewn our power, 
Let us ſeem humbler after it is done, 
Than when it was a doing. 
Ste. Bid them home, | 
Say their great enemy is gone, and they - 
ſtand in their ancient ſtrength, . 
Brv. Diſmiſs them home. 
Here comes his mother. 
Enter VoLumNia, V;RGILIA,: and Mzxax1us, 
Sic, Let's not meet her. | 
-- Wav, Why ? ? Z 
sic. They fay ſhe's mad. [ way, 
Bau. They have ta en note of us: keep on your 
Vor. Oh y'are well met: 5 
The hoorded plague. o th Gods requite your lore. 
Mex. Peace, peace, be not ſo loud. | 
Vol. If that Icould for weeping, you ſhould hear— 
, Nay, and you ſhall hear ſome. Will you be gone? 
Vis. You ſhall ſtay too: I would I had the power 


8 | | 
CORIOLANUS. IV, 2. 8g 
To ſay ſo to my huſband. T 

Sic. Are you man-kind ? 

vor. Ay, fool: is that a ſhame ? ? note but this foot. 
Was not a man my father? hadft thou foxſhip 
To baniſh him that ſtruck more blows for . 
Than thou haſt ſpoken words —= 

Sic. Oh bleſſed heav'ns! : 

VoL. More noble blows, than ever 4 wiſe words, 
And for Rome's good I Il tel thee what yet go 
Nay, but thou ſhalt ſtay too would my ſon 
Were in Arabia, and thy tribe before tn; > 
His good ſword in his hand. | 
Sic. What then? To (fois 
Via G. What then? he'd make +a cad of thy po- 
VoL. Baſtards, and all. 

Good man, the wounds that he does bear for Rome ! 

Mx. Come, come, peace. 

Src. I would he had continued to his country 
As he began, and not uoknit himſelf 
The noble knot he made. | 

Bau. I would he had. IRIS: Crabble. 

vol. I would he had !——*twas you inceny'd the 
Cats, that can judge as firly of his worth, CH 
As | can of thoſe myſleries which heav'n 
Will not have earth to know, 

Ba u. Pray let us go. 

Vor. Now, pray Sir, get you gone. 

our You've done a brave deed: ere you go, hear this: 
As far as doth the Capitol exceed ä | 

The meaneſt houſe in Rome; fo far my ſon, 

This lady's huſband here, this (do you ſee) 

r— {Whom you have baniſh'd, does exceed you all. 

? Bau. Well, well, we Il leave you. 

wer Sie. Why ſtay you to be haited 


unt. 
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Il no 
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With one that wants her wits? Ex. Trilunes hop 
Vor. Take my prayers with you. k 
I wiſh the Gods had nothing elſe todo, as 

But to confirm my curſes. Could 1 meet em * 
But once a- day, it would unclog my . ho 
Cf what lyes heavy to't, - for 

Mx. You've told them home, dun 
And by my troth have cauſe: you'll ſup with me 2 bad 
Vol. Anger's my meat, I ſup upon myſelf, v 
And ſo ſhall ſtarve with feeding: come, let's go, R 
Leave this faint puling, and lament as I do, | v 
In anger, Juno- like: come, come, fie, fie, [Exeunt Wy; 
SCENE III. he 

| Ax rTIu n. ff 
„ SY 2 nob] 

Enter a ROMAN anda VOLSCIAN. his g 


Rom. I know you well, tir, and you know me: of h 


your name, I think, is Adrian. v 


vor. It is ſo, Sir: truly I have 1 you. 


Rom. I am a Roman, but my ſervices are as you 45 
are, againſt em. Know you me yet? R 
Vol. Nicanor ? no "0 
Rom. The ſame, Sir. thei: 
Vor. You had more beard when I laſt faw you, buii , 


your favour is well appear'd by your tongue. What“ 
the news in Rome? I have a note from the Vollſciar 
ſtate to find you out there. You have well ſaved me 
day's journey. = 
Ron. There hath been in Rome ſtrange Adee 
tions: the people * the —_— patricians, an 
nobles, _. v 
Vol. Have been! is it aided then? our ſtate think 
not ſo: they are in a moſt warlike preparation, anc R 
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hope to come upon them in the heat of theit diviſion. 


Rom. The main blaze of it is paſt, but a ſmall 
thing would make it flame again For the nobles re- 
ceive ſo to heart the baniſhment of that worthy Cori- 
olanus, that they are in a ripe aptneſs to take all power 
from the people, and to pluck from them their Tri- 
bunes for ever, This lies glowing I can tell you, and 
is almoſt mature for the violent breaking out, 

vor. Coriolanus baniſh'd ? 

Rom. Baniſh'd, Sir. | 

Vor. You will be welcome with this intelligence, 
Nicanor. 

Rom. The day ſerves well for them now, I barec 
heard it ſaid, the fitteſt time to corrupt a man's wife, 
is when ſhe's fallen out with her husband. Your 
noble Tullus Aufidius will appear well in theſe wars, 
his great oppoſer Coriolanus being now in no requeſt 
of his country. 

vol. He cannot chuſe. I am moſt fortunate, thus 
accidentally to encounter you You have ended my 
buſineſs, and I will merrily accompany you home. 

Rom. I ſhall between this and ſupper tell you moſt 
ſtrange things from Rome; all tending to the good of 
their adverſaries. Have you an army ready, ſay you? a 

vol. A moſt royal one. The centurions and their 
charges diſtinctly billerted, already in the entertain- 
ment, and to be on foot at an hour's warning. 

Rom. I am joyful to hear offjtheir readineſs,” 84 | 
am the man, | think, th. t ſt 4 | 
action. So, Sir, heartily wel 
your company. „ Nt 

vor. You take my partie m me, Sir, 1 have this 
moſt cauſe to be glad of yours, 

Ro M, Well, let us 0 eber. 


C2 xcunt. 


Iv. 2. 
ORIOLANUS in mean apparel, a 
gur d and muffled. 
Con. A goodly city is this Antium. City, 
\ *Tis I that made thy widows : many an heir 
Of theſe fair edifices, for my wars 
Have l heard groan, and drop: then know me ace, 
Leſt.that thy wives with ſpits, and boys with ſtones, 
In puny battle lay me. Save you, Sir, 
Enter a a 
CiT, And you. 
Cor. Dire& me, if it be your will, where {uy 
Aufidius lies: 
Js he in Antium * 2 | 
Crr. He is, and feaſts the nobles of the ſtate, at 
bis houſe this night. "= 
Cox. Which is his houſe, I beſocch you ? 
Ci. This here before you. 
Cor. Thank you, Sir: Farewel. [Exit Citizen. 
Oh world. thy ſlippery turns l. friends nowifaſt ſworn, 
Whoſe double boſoms ſeem to wear one heart, | 
Whoſe hours, whoſe bed, whoſe meal and exerciſe 
Are thll together: who twine (as *twere in love) 
VUnſeparable, thall-within this hour, 
On a diſſention of a doit, break out 
To bittereſt enmity. So felleſt foes, 
Whoſe paſſions and whoſe plots have broke etre 
To take the one the other, by ſome chance, 
Some trick oor wort 
id inter- join iſues. So with me, 
M birch-placef 7 1 4 my lovers left; 
This enemy's town Hf enter; if he ſlay me, 
He does fair juſtiee; if he give me Way, 
Ill do his country ſervice. 


oy * 1e LANs. 


Exit. 


an egg, ſhall grow dear friends, Nui 
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_$'C'E'N'E wv. | 
2 Halbin 'Avroiprus's nee. 
M uſic pl 457 Enter a Serving-man. 


„ Sv. Wine, wine, wine ane inhere? 
os, I chink our fellows are aſleen. (Exit. 
Enter another Serving man. | 
281. Where's Gorus * ? my maſter a 
Cotus. | 
Treat Enter 1 
Cor. A goodly houſe; the fealt ſmells well z . 
appear not like a gueſt, 
2, at Enter the firſt „ 


I Sz R. What would you have, friend 1 
are you? here's no place en 5d/Pray goto the 


e. Exit . 
zen. Cor. I have deſery'd no better anterteingonne, f in 
ora, being Coriolanus. e L de. 

Enter ſecond. Servant. a 


iſe 2 SER, Whence are. vou, Sir? has che pere his / 
eyes in his head, that he gives entrance to ſuch com-: 
panions ? pray get you out, 3 
Cox. Away! | 15 | 
288K. Away get you away. 
leep Cox. Now thou'rt troubleſome. . 
2 SBR,. 8 brave ? BY. Jave you alk 


nds, I with. anon. . 
Eviter i 4 third' Servant. i rener, ner him, 
38M. What fellow's nis 2 | 
|| 188. A ſtrangs on a8 lien Lan- 


not: get bio gun pauſe: r ne my maſter 


to bim. 1 7 
vor. VI. 8 


, wo -'CORIOLANUS. V. 4. 
3 Sen, What have you to do * fellow ? phy ; 
you avoid the houſe. Co 
Cox. Let me but ſtand, I will not burt your heart} 
 3Srr, What are you? 
Cor. A gentleman. 
3 Str, A marvellous poor one, 
Cox. True; ſol am. 
3 SER. Pray you, poor cenrlotadn, ON up PE 
other ſtation, here's no place for you ; pray you 


oſt n 
eceſſi 
AU! 
Col 
und h: 
Aul 


void: come. hou, 
Cox. Follow your ſunction, go and batten on col ears © 
bits. = [Puſhes him away from hin 299 | 


3 SER. What, will you not? pr'ythee tell my mi Co: 


N ſter, what a ſtrange gueſt he has here, | 
. And 1 ſhall. [Exit ſecond ſerving-ma Au! 


23s Ser. Where dwell'ſt thou? Cos 
i . Cor. Under the canopy. ſo the 
3 SER. Under the canopy? - Preat! 
| Cox. Ay. \'s | y farr 
3 SER. Where's that? 2 | he ex 
| : Gow 4 'th'city of kites ad: crows. | hed fo 
| I BOL th' city of kites and erows ? what an alt wal 
it *] then thou dwell'ſt with daws:too?? ind wi 


Vhich 
he cr 
Permitt 
ave a] 


nd ſaf 


Ces. No, I ſerve not thy maſter. 
3 SEk. How, Sir! do you meddle with my maſter 
Cor. Ay, 'tis an honeſter ſervice, than to med 
with thy mikreſs; thou prat'ſt, and prat'ſt; ſer 
with thy trenche: hence. [Heati him awa 
Enter Aur eiu s, With a Serving-man, oop'd 
Ave. Where is tig fellow ? ath by 
2 Ser, Here, Sir; IA have beaten him mae ado Miſtak 


bur for diſturbing the lor within had fe 
Avr. Whenee com'It het? uber cad bos d have. 
aby name? Ee lt No be! 

qi 


k I 0 


CORIOLANUS: / IV. 4. 91 
hy ſpeak ſt not? ſpeak man: what's thy name? 
Cor. If, Tullus, yet thou knowl me Tits: ae. 
ſeeing me. + ofa 

Joſt not yet take me for the man 1 am, 
eceſſity commands me name Ts: vi per: ad. 

Aur. What is thy name? 12: 4&8 0]. 

Cor.” A name unmuſical to volſcian ears, N 
and harſh in ſound to thine. 45130 
Avr. Say, what's thy name? 
hou haſt a grim appearance, and thy face 
tears a command in't; though thy tackle's togn, 
Thou ſhew'it a noble veſſel; what's thy name? 

Cox. Prepare thy brow to frown; 3 know It mon 

me et? 

Avr. I know thee not; hs _ 

Cor. My-name is Caius Martius, who hath done 
ro thee particularly, and to all the Volſcians, 

reat hurt and miſchief; thereto witneſs ma 
y ſirname, Coriolanus. The painful ſervice, 

he extream dangers, and the drops of blood 
hed for my thank leſs country, are requited - 
ut with that ſirname. A good memory, 
ind witneſs of the malice and diſpleaſure 
Vhich thou could'ſt bear me; only that name remains, 
he cruelty and envy of the people, Wee 
eddF-rmitted by our daſtard nobles, mh; 
ave all forſook me, hath. devour'd the py 
nd ſuſſer d me by th' voice of ſlaves to be 
oop'd out of Rome. Now this extremity -- - 
ath brought me to thy hearth, not out of 8 
Miſtake me not) to ſave my life,; 3 for if... „„ 1. * 
had fear d death, of all the men i' th l 
d have avoided thee. But in meer ſpite 
o be full quit of thoſe my ide, 
H 2 


pra 


Ar 


ſom 
ou: 


1 col 
; hi 


y mi 


N 


an ! 


tho | 


r ——— —— — — — — A — 


4 COO DAN US IV! 4. 
Stand i before thee here: them if thou haſt 


heart of wreak in hee, that · wilt revenge 


Thine own particular wrongs, and. ſtap thoſe maims 


Of ſhame ſeen through thy country, ſpeed theeſtraigin, 
And make my miſery ſerve: thy turn: ſo uſe it, 
That my revengeful ſervices may prove. 

As benefits to thee, For- I will fight. 

Againſt my conquer'd country, with-the ſpleen 

Of all the under ſiends. But if ſo be 

Thou dar'{t not this, and that to prove more ſortunes 


Thau tir d.; then in a word I alſo am 


Longer to line moſt weary, and'preſent- 


My chroat to. thee, and to thy ancient malice: 


Which not to cut, would ſhew thee but a fool, 
Since I have ever follow d thee. with hate, 
Drawn tuns of hloocꝭ out of thy-country's. breaſt, 
And cannot. live, but to thy ſhame, unleſs 


It be to do thee fervice. 


Aus. Oh, Martius, Martius, 
Each word thou'itfpokey hatly wooded from my hean 
A root of ancient envy, If Jupiter 
Should from yon oloud ſpeak to-me things divine, 
And ſay, 'tis true; I'd nov believe them more 
Thaw thee,. gas fag Martins, Let me twine - 
Mine arms about that body, where- againſt 


My grained aſh aw-hundved times hath: broke, 
And ſcar d the moon: with-ſplinters > here l aur 


The anvile of my fwerd, and do comelt 


As hotly and as nobly with thy love, 


As ever in ambitious ſtrengeh I did 

Contend againſt thy valour. Know- thou elk, 

I lov'd the maid I married; never man 
Sigh'd truer breath: but, that I fee thee here, 
'Thou * thing, more dances * * heart, | 


Than 
Beſtri« 
We h 
Once 
Or lo! 
Twel 
Drear 
Weh 
Unbui 
And v 
Had \ 
Thou 
From 
Into t. 
Like 
And t 


art 


CORIOLANUDS. N. 4. 93 
Than when I firſt my wedded miſtreſs ſaw / 
Beſtride my threſhold, Why; thou Mars, I tell thee, 
We have a power on foot; and had purpoſe 
once more to hew thy target from thy brawn, 
Or loſe my arm for't: chou haſt beat me out 


Twelve ſeveral times, and I have nightly ſince | 


Dream't of encounters 'twixt thyTetf and me: 
We have been down together in my fleep, - £7 
Unbuckling helms, fiſting each other's throat; 
And wak d half dead with nothing. Worthy Martius. 
Had we no quarrel elſe to Rome, but that 
Thou art thence baniſh'd, we would muſter all 
From twelve to ſeventy ; and pouring war 
Into the bowels of ungrateful Rome; 
Like a bold flood oer-bear. O come, go in, 
And take our friendly Senators by tht hands, . 
Who now are here, taking their leaves of me, 
Who am prepar'd againſt your 5 5 
Though not for Rome itſelf. | | 
Cok. You bleſs me, Gods! - Fhave 
Avr. Therefore, mot abſolute Sir, if 4 wil 
The leading of thine own revenges, take 
One half of my commiſſion, and ſet down 
As beſt thou art experienc'd, ſince thou know'ſt | 
Thy country's ſtrengthi and weakneſs, thine own waysz | 
Whether to knock againſt the gates of Rome, — 
Or rudely viſit them in parts remote, 
To fright them, ere deſtroy . But come, come in, 
Let me commend thee firſt to thoſe that ſhall 
Say yea to thy deſires. A thouſand welcomes, 
And more a friend, than e'er an enemy: | 
Yet, Martius, that was much. Your hand; moſt wel- 
come. Lu. 
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5 c E N E V. 
E nter tauo Servants. 


I SER, Here 8 a ſtrange alteration. 
2 SeR. By my hand, I had thought to have ſtrucken 
him with a cudgel, and yet my mind gave. me, his 


clothes made a falſe report of him. 


I SzR. What an arm he has! he turn'd me abou 
with his finger and his thumb, as one would ſet up 


| a top. 


2 SR. Nay, I knew by his face Pn 3 Wa 
ſomething in him. He had, Sir, a kind of face, me 
thought—1I cannot tell how to term it. 

1 SER. He had ſo: looking; as it were - would 


were hanged but l thought there was more in him thar 
1 could think. 


2 SER. Sa did I, Il be FRO 
rareſt man i'th world, + * \ 
F SER, I think he i is; but a jones ſoldier than:he 


bert is js ft yt 


Jou wot one. 


28ER. Who, my een 4 
I SER, Nay, tis no matter for chat. 

2 Str. Worth ſix on him. | 

I SER. Nay, not ſo neither; but I 115 vie to be 
the greater ſoldier. q 

2 SER, Faith, look you, one cannot tell how te 
fay that; for the defence of a wen, our general & 
excclieus. 92 | 

I SER, AY, and for an eint too. 

Enter a third Servant. 

38ER. Oh ſlaves, I can tell you news; news, yo! 
raſcals. | 

Bor u. What, has: what ? let 8 partake. 


the t 

note! 
2 

migh 
i 
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CORIOLANUS. Iv. 5. 95 
38ER. I would not be a Roman, of oaſis nations * 1 
had as lieve be a condemned man. WS ©. 

BoTH. Wherefore ?, wherefore?  -.' - | 

3SER. Why here's he that was wont to thwack 
our General, Caius Martius. : | 

I SBR. Why do you ſay, anch our ah ? 

3 SER, I do not ſay thwack our General, * be 
was always good enough for him. 2 | 

2 SER. Come, we are fellows and friends; wa was 
ever too hard for w_ | have heard him ſay ſo him - 
ſelf. 0 
1 SER. He was too hard for him directly, to „ | 
the truth on't : before Corioli, he ſcotcht. him and 
notcht him like a carbonado. - 4 

281A. And, had he been cannibally given, he 
might have broil'd and eaten him too. 

i SER, But more of thy news. 

3 SER. Why he is ſo made on here vii as if 
he were ſon and heir to Mars: ſet at upper end o'th* 
table; no queſtion. aſk'd him by any of the Senators, 
but they ſtand bald before him, Our General him- 
ſelf makes a miſtreſs of him, ſanctiſies himſelf with's 
hands, and turns up the white o'th' eye to his diſ- 
courſe. But the bottom of the neus is, our General 


is cut i'th' middle, and but one half of what he was 
yeſterday, For the other has half, by the intreaty Wl; 4 


and grant of the whole table. He'll go, he fays, and 


 ſowle the porter of Rome gates by th' ears. He will 


mow down all before him, and leave his paſſage 
poll'd. 
28. R. And he's as like to do' t as any man I can 


. imagine. | IA 9 , 


3 SER, Do't! be will do t: for dal you, Sir, he 
has as many friends as enemies; which friends, Sir, 


ps  COREOLANUS. W. 5. 
as it were durſt not (look you, Sir) ſhew tnemſelve: 
(as we term it) his friends, whilſt he is in direQitude, 
1 SER. DireQitude! what's that ? 
| ZSER. But when they ſhall fee, Sir, his creſt up 
again and the man in blood, they will out of their 


burrows { like conies after rain) and revel al with Sn 
him. | His re 
SER. But when goes this forward 3 And « 
Were 


3 SER. To-morrow, to-day, preſently, . ou ſhal 
have the drum {truck up this afterhoon : tis as it were Bluſh 
a parcel of their feaſt, and to be Executed ere they hoy 
| wipe their lips. 

_ "2 Ser. Why then we ſhall 21 a b world 
again: this peace is worth nothing, but to rüſt iron, 
ehcreaſe tailors, and breed ballad-makers. 

1 Ser. Let me have war, fay I, it exceeds peace 
as far as day does night, it's fprightly, waking, au] 810 
dible, and full of vent. Peace is a very apoplexy, le. Nate. 
thargy, mull d, deaf, ſleepy, inſenſible, à getter of M1 
More baſtard children than war's a deſtroyer of men. St 

2 Ser. *Tis ſo, and as warin ſome ſort may be ſaid his fr 
tobe a raviſher, fo it cannot be denied, bur peace i woulc 
A great maker of cuckolds, | | M 

"I SER. Ay, and it makes men hate one mother. ter, i 

3SzR. Reaſon, becauſe they then leſs need one a. 810 
nother: the wars for my money. ns to ſee Ro: Wp 


mans as cheap as Volſcians. sm 
They are riling. they are . W ee, | 

- -BoT#; In, in, in, . \{[Exennt - 

t 10 
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CORO KENUS. I. 6. 


SCENE M. 
e Rows. 


Enten SI c INI ys. and Bang US, "| 

81 6. We hear mt of him, neither need we men him, 
lis remedies. are tame: the preſent peace | 
And quietneſs of the people, which before 
Were in wild hurry, Here we make his Sience | 
Bluſh, that the world: goes well; who rather had, 

hough they, thamſelxes. did ſuffer by't, beheld 
Diſſentiqus numbers peſtring ſtreets, than ſes 
our tradeſmen ſinging : in — and aging 
bout their functions friendly. - 
8 Guter hanna a. 

Bu v. We ſtood to tin good time. Is this Wenenius? 

810. Tia he, tis. he: O. thei is Lyons moſt N 

ate. Hail, Sir. | 

Mx. Hail to you bath. 

Sic. Your Coriolanus is not * miſs's, but with 
Inis frienda; the commonwealth doth: ſtand, and ſo 
would do, were. be. more. angry, at it. 

Men. All's well, and might wan muck here 
ter, if he couldhave;temporiz'd. 

Sie. Where is he, hear, m_ 46402 WORLD 2 

Mex. Nay, I hear nothing ;: 41 
His mother and his wife Weir ebthag frog kim; 

- Enter: three an four. Gltdzens, : 

ALL, The Gods pabſarve you both. 

Sie. Good-e'en, neighbours. : 50: 

Bx u. Goode en to van all, . to „ 

t Cr. ebnen e 'and: nden on our 

knees Ei. 


Are bound to Py for ou bo. 
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- 


Sic. Live and thrive. TEN 
 Brv. Farewel, kind Abend; 
We wiſh'd Coriolanus had lob d you, as we did. 
ALL, Now the Gods keep you. 
Born TRI. Farewel, farewel. C Exeunt . Befc 


Sic. This is a happier and more tomely time, Leſt 
Than when theſe PR nnen the Ny" I And 
Cryiog eonfuſiun n % „ 213m ee 1, = Of v 

BRU. Caius Martins was i 8 
A worthy officer i th war, but Abe, e ie 
O'ercome with pride, men _ all wg B 
Self- loving pa 120 Ttanee. 

Ste. And dean one ® ſole throne without . A 

Men, Nay, I think not ſo. | . All 

Sic. We had by this, to all our Jamentation, Th: 
If he had gone forth Conſul, found it ſo. 8 

- Bev. the Gods have well prevented it, and Rome 1860 
Sits ſafe and ſtill without him. 2 „Le „ Not 

| Enter Acdile, 5 ; 3 2 

Ax Dir z. Worthy Tribunes, ite e 2 * Th 
There is a ſlave, whom we have put in priſe; > . | Mo 
Reports the Volſcians with two feveral Powers 0 
Are entred in the Roman territorie s 

And with the deepeſt malice of the war I Ho 
Deſtroy what lies before m. Jou 

Men, Tis Aufidius; 14/4 dE Hz] ' Ane 
Who hearing of our Martine! bantiiabent; 1: cir: Thi 
| Thruſts forth his horns again into the 07141 8 
Which were in- ſnell'd, when e ed for Rowe, 
- Anddurſt not once peep out. Goe 

Sic. Come, what talk yon of Martins * "8 

Bzw.:Goſee:this:rumourer 47 it or Cannot wi Lich 


The Volſcians dare break with u us. He 


* * whoſe... df pay on} ett ot ad 2; © Th 


En]. 


nce, 


Me. This 1sunlikely,- oo OY 0 
He and Aufidius can no more: bee one ust a 
Than violenteſt contrariety. 5 


2 . 5 Co * 


8 OR I OLA dus. ws. 99 

Men. cannot bei 

We have record thirds very well it FOR 
And three examples of the like have been 
Within my age. But reaſon with the fellow 
Before you puniſh him, where he heard this, 
Leſt you ſhould chance to whip you information, 
And beat the meſſenger, who bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded; 

Sic. Tell not me: 

1 know this cannot be. 
Bau. Not poſſible. YH 
Enter a Meſſenger. 

Mrs. The nobles in great earneſtneſs are going 
All to the Senate -houſe; ſome news is come 
That turns their countenances. | 

Sic. *Tis this ſlave : + 
Go whip him fore the peoples eyes: his raiſing ! * 
Nothing but his report! 

Ms. Les, worthy Sir, 5 
The ſlave's report is ſeconded, and Imore, | 
More fearful is delivered. 

sic. What more fearful » vt eee 

Mes, It is ſpoke freely out of many winde 
How probable I do not know,” that Martius, 
Join ' d with Aufidius, leads a power gainſt Rome, 
And vous revenge as ſpacious, as cans af It 
The young'ſt and oIdeſtithing. 1 tf 

Sie: This is moſt likel 7/7. 

BR u. Rais'd only, that the weaker fort may y with 


p 


Good Martius home again, | 


Ste. The very trick ont. 


$00 CORIOLANUS, IV. 6. 
5 Enter Meſſenger. 
Ms. You are ſent for to the Senate: 
A fearful army, led by Caius Martins, 
Aſſociated with Auſidius, rages | 
VU pon our territories, and have already. 
O'er-þorn their way, .conſum: d-with a tod Tour; 


What lay before them. 5 M. 

| Enter Co b. be 
Com. Oh, you have made good work. wn 
MEN. What news? What news? : and The 
Con. You have holp to raviſſi your own'danghiters, Daft 
To melt the city leads upon your pates, ee 
To ſee your wives diſhonou rd to yvur n6ſes, Shou 
MEN. What's the news? what's the news? An 
Com. Your temples burned in their cement, and And 
Your franchiſes, whereon you oe; ws 0 
Into am augre's bor. If he 
M EN. Pray now the news? 3 2 
You've made fair work, I fear me: prrpbyoun dews 1e { 
If Martius ſhould be joined with the Volſtians, = oh. 
| Con. If? he is their God, he leads them like — G 
Made by ſome other deity than nature, 3 
That ſhapes man better; and they-follow him © [| ** © 
| Againſt us brats, with no leſs confidence,  - ko 
Than boys purſuing poſes, " 
Or butchers Lillng flies. | ET I and 
Men. You've made: goddiwotk,. 29 Whe 

| You and your apron- men; ade fo mch * 
Upon the voice of occupation, aud. The 
The breath of garlick-eaters, roots Tha 
Com, He'll ſhake your Rome about e cars. Anu 
Men As Hercules did ſhakt oy mellow * Ay 

A 


You have made fair Work. ee bus of 
Bru. But is this true sir? 441710 SN 2 


nd 


ws! 


bg 


CORIQLANUS.. wv. 6. 1 
Com. Ay, and you'll look pale 

Before you find.it other. All the _—_ 

Do ſmilingly revolt, and who reſiſts 

Are mock'd for valiant ignorance, 

And periſh conſtant fools : Who is Fed blame him? 

Your enemies and, his find ſomething 1 in him. 
Mex. We're all undonę, we f | 

The noble man have me mercy 
Com. Who hall aſk. i it? 1 

The Tribunes capnot do's for ſhame ;,the people 

Deſerve ſuch pity of him, as the, wolf 

Does of the ſhepherds : his beſt friends, if, they. _ 

Shou'd- ſay, be good to Rqme, they Kate him even 

As thoſe ſhould do that had deſery. d his h ate, 

And therein ſhew'd like;cnemies. | | 
Mx. *Tis true. | 

If he were putting to my houſe the brand 

That would conſume it, 1 have not the face 


'To ſay, beſcech you ceaſe. You've. made fair hands, 


You. and. your crafts ] vou ve crafted far! ' 
Can. Yoy've bropght 
A trembling upon Rome, ſuch as, was never 


So incapable of help. 


TaI. Say not we brought 1 1 [heaſts 
Men. How? vas it we? we loy'd him; but, like 


And coward nobles, gave way to your cluſters, 


Who did hoot, him. out o th, city. 
Con. But! Par 3 

They'll. roar him in again. Tullus Aufdias 

The ſecond name of men, obeys | his points 


As if he were his officer; deſperation, 


Is all the policy, {trength, and defence 
That Rome can make againlt them. 
: Vor, VI. en I 5 


102 CORIOLANUS. w. > 
| | „ Bx vu 
SCENE vil. 85 
Enter a Trop of Citizens. * 
Mxx. Here come the cluſters.- 
And is Aufidius with him? vou are they 
That made the air unwholſome, when you caſt 
Your ſtinking, greaſie caps, in hooting at 
Coriolanus's exile. Now he's coming, 
And not a hair upon a ſoldier's head 
Which will not prove a whip : as many coxcombs, 


Av! 


As you threw caps up, will he tumble down, 
And'pay you for your voices. *Tis no matter, - 1 
1 QUT Ii 


If he ſhould burn us all into one coal, 
We have deſerv'd it. 
Ones. Faith, we hear fearful news. 
1 CiT. For mine own part, 
When 1 ſaid baniſh him, I ſaid” twas pity. 
2 Cit, And ſo did J. 
3 Cir. And ſo did I; and to * the truth, ſo di 
very many of us; that we did, we did for the belt f 
and tho* we willingly conſented to his baniſhment, ye 
it was againſt our will, 


heir 
nd y. 
ven | 

Au 
nleſs 


Con. Yeare goodly things; you voices] — [What 
MEN. You have made you good work, Ln 
You and your cry. Shall's to the Capitol ? "= | (l me: 


Com. Oh, ay, what elſe ? „ T ExeuniJoin'd 

Sic. Go, maſters, get you home, be not  diſmay'd The a 
Theſe are a fide, that would be glad to have 
This true, which they ſo ſeem to fear. Go home, 
And ſhew no ſign. of fear. 

1 Ci r. The Gods be good to us: come, maſters 
let's home. I ever Haid we were i ch wrong, when we 
| baniſh'd him. 
2 CiT, So did we all; but come,let s home. [ Ex.Cit And i 


CORIOLANUS. IV. ' 0 
Bx u. I do not like this news. 


sic. Nor I. 

Bev. Let's to the Capitol; would half my wealth 
Would buy this for a lie. : 

Sie. Pray * us go. Chant Tribuns 


8 GC. E N E vin. 
A CaAur. 


bs Enter Auripius with his Lieutenant. : ” 
3 


Avr. Do they (till flie to th' Roman ? 


Your ſoldiers uſe him as the grace fore meat, 
heir talk at table, and their thanks at end : 
nd you are darken'd in this action, Sir, Ty 
ven by your own. ES 

Avr. I cannot help it now. 


less, by uſing means, I lame the foot 


o dt our deſign, c beats himſelf more prondly 


beſt ren to my perſon, than I thought he would 
, ye When firſt I did embrace him. Yet his nature 
sa that's no changling, and I muſt excuſe. . 
* hat cannot be amended. 

Li kv. Yet I wiſh; Sir, N 
l mean for your particular) you had not 


} 


The action of yourſelf, or elſe to bim 
Had left it ſolely. 


ſter What I can urge againſt him; though it ſeems, 
n V And ſo he thinks, and is no leſs apparent 


To th' vulgar eye, that he bears all things fairly, 5 
. Cu And ſhews good husbandry for the Volſcian ſtate, 


* 


Li E u. I do not know what witchcraft' s in bim; but 


Join'd in commiſſion with him; but had born 


Aur. I underſtand thee well, and be thou a 7 
When he ſhall come to his account, he knows not 


169' ci ANUs ts: 

Fights dragon-like, and dds atchive as foon' 

As draw his ſword: yet he hath left undone” 
That white (ifl] break bis neck, of hizard mine, 
When e'er we come to our account. 


_ Ave, All places ield to him ere he fits down, 
And the nobility of Rome art his: 
The Senators and Patricians love him too: 
The Tribunes are no ſoldiers; and their people 
Will be as rafft in che repeal, as haſty” 
To expel him tfreffee, I think he II be to Rome” 
' Avis the® Oſprey to the fiſt who takes it 
By ſovereigr ty of natiite;” Firlt, RE was 
A noble ſertant᷑ to them, but he could not 
Carry his honours even; whether pride, 
Which out of daily fortune ever taints © 
The happy man ; whether defect of judgment, 
To fail in che dilpoling of tlidſe ehander 
Whereof he Was the 16rd; or Whether natürs; 55 
Not to be other than one thing, ndt moving 
From th" caſk't6'th"ciſhi6n, bat coftinizoding pace 
Even with the fame auſterity and garb, 
As he controll'd the war. Bux one of theſe,” 
(As he hath ſpices of them all) net alf, 
For I dare ſo far free Hm, made hinf fear d, 
So hated; and Io batfk ; bur He has merit 
To choak it in the utt ranee le out flttdes. 
Lye in th' interpretation of the time:; 3. 
And power; uitorirfelt mbt'coniniendables - 
HFath not a tm ſo e tidemt ag a chair 
T'extoł Hat it hath dne: 
One fire drives out one fre nen, odvnall; pe 


a Oi u fete ff. 


Light 


Thou 


Erb! str, I befeech, think you he Il carry Rome? 


Ent 


ace 


£ 6 a 
* 2 * V. 
*. 


* * 2 
y 2 7 1 > LP 

2 * *% 8 
a A ded . 


FN 4 


rights by right fouler, ſtrengths by ſtrengths do fail. 
Come, let's away; when, Caius, Rome is thine, 
Thou'rt poor' of all, then * art thou mine. 


ACT v. 8 n 
ROME. | 


Enter Mugabe, Comin1us, S1CINIUS, Buv-" 
+. with others. 


a Manznivs. WES 
o, In not go: you hear what he hath Laid 
Which was ſometime. his ane who lov'd 
„him | 

In a moſt dear particular. He call 'd me father: 
But what o'that ? go you that baniſh'd him, 
A mile before his tent; fall down, and knee 
The way into his mercy : nay; if he coy'd 
To hear Cominius ſpeak, I'Il keep at home. 

Com. He would not ſeem to know me. 

Men, Do you hear? 

Con. Yet one time he did call me by: my name: 
I urg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops 
That we have bled together. Coriolanus 
He would not anſwer to; forbad all names, . 
He was a kind of nothing, titleleſs, 
'Till he had forg'd himſelf a name o'th' fire 
Of burning Rome. : 

Mx. Why, "Wi you? ade good: wks: : 


A pair of Tribunes, that have rack'd for Rome, - 
To make coals cheap: a noble memory! 
Com. I minded him, how royal 'twas to pardon: 
When it was leaſt expected. He reply'd, . 


L3... 
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It was a bate perition of a- ſtate 
To one wom tfiey had puniſſi d: 
Mm. Very well, a he ſay leſs ? 
Con. I offer'd to awaken his regard 
For's private friends, His anſwer to me was, 
He could not (tay to pick them, in a pile 
Of noiſom muſty chaff, He ſaid, twas folly, 
For one poor grain or two, to Itave unburat, | 
And {till ta noſe th' offence. | 
xn, For one poor grain or two ? 
I'm one of thoſe : his mother, wife, his child, 
And this brave fellow too, we are the grains ; 
You are the muſty chaff; and you are ſmelt 
Above the moon. We muſt be buror for you. 
Sic. Nay, pray be patient: if you refuſe your aid 
In this fo- never · needed help, yet do not 
Upbraid us with our diſtrefs. But ſure if you 
Would be your country's pleader, your good tongue, 
More than the inſtant army we can make, 
Might ſtop our èᷣountry-man. 
Mex. No: Fi not meddle. 
Ste. Pray you go to him. 
MER. What ſhould Ido? 
TE Bxu. Only make trial what your love can 106. 
| For Reme, tow 'tds Martins. 
| Mxx. Well; and ſuy that Martius 
| Return me, as Cominius is return'd,. 
| Vuaheard: what then? 


But as a diſcontented friend, _ bor 
With his unkindneſs. Say 't be ſo 2 
Sic. Yet ydur good will! 
Muſt have that thanks from Rome; after the meaſur 
As you intended welt; 
Dixx. 1 undertakk it: 


ick 


ue, 
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I think he'll hear me. Vet to bite his lip. 
And hum at good: Cominius, much unhearts me. 
He was not taken well, he had not din'd. 
The veins unfill'd, our blood is cold, and then 
We powt upon tie morning, are unapt 
To give or to forgive; but when we've ſtuff d 
Theſe pipes, and theſe conveyances of blood 
With wine and feeding, we have ſuppler fouls 
Than in our prieſt-like faſts: therefore. Ell watch him 
Till he be dieted to my requeſt, 
And then I'll ſet upon him. 

Bau. You know the very road into his kindueſs, 
and cannot loſe your way ; 

MEN. Good faith I'll prove him, 


Speed how it will. I ſhall ere long have knowledge 


Of my ſucceſs. | dan 
Com. He'll never hear him. 
S810. Not? 
| Com, I tell you, he does ſie in gold, his eye 
Red as twould burn Rome; and his injury 
The goaler to his pity. I kneel'd before him, 
'Twas very faintly he ſaid, riſe : diſmiſs'd me 
Thus with his ſpeechleſs hand, What he would do, 


He ſent in writing after; what he would not, 


Bound with an oath to yield to his conditions: 
So that all hope is vain, unleſs bis mother i 
And wife (who as I hear) mean to ſollicit him 
For mercy to his country: therefore hence. 
And with our fait MTA — eng (6 Exon. | 


©. 
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s c E N E u. 
bp A Cane. 
Enter MExkxius to the watch or guard.. 
1 Waren. Stay: whence are you? 
2 WATCH, Stand, and go back. 


Me x. Vou guard like men, 'tis well. But by) your. 


leave. 
Lam an officer of ſtate, and come 
To ſpeak with Coriolanus.. 
1 WaTchn, Whence?. 
Mex, From Rome, 


I Warch. You may-not- val you muſt return: 


our General 
will no more hear from thence. 


2'WATCH, You'll ſee your Rome embrac'd with: 


fire, before 
You'll ſpeak with Coriolanus. 
Mx. Good my friends, 
If you have heard your General talk of Rome, 7 
And of his friends. there, it is lots to blanks, | 
My name hath touch'd your ears; it is Menenius. 


1 WATCH, Be it ſo, go back: the virtue of your name 


Is not here paſſable, 
: MExn. I tel thee, fellow; 
Thy General is my lover: I have been 
The book of his good acts, whence men have read.. 
His fame uaparalell'd happily amplified : 
For I have ever verified my friends, 
(Of whom he's chief) with all the ſize that verity 
Would without lapſing ſuffer: nay, ſometimes, 
Like to a bowl upon a ſubtle ground 
| I've tumbled paſt the throw; and in his praiſe... 


you ſh 


_ 5 


tendec 
weak 
back t 
are CO! 
prieve 


ur. 


th. 
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Have, almoſt, ſtamp'd the leafing. Therefore, TOW,” 
I muſt have leave to paſs. 

1 WATCH, Faith, Sir, if you had told as may lies 
in his behalf, as you have utter d words in your own, 
you ſhould not paſs here: no, though it were as vir- 
tuous to lie, as to live chaſtly. Therefore go back: 

Mix. Pr'ythee, fellow, remember my namè is Me- 
, always factionary of the party of your Ge- 
neral. 

2 Wären. Howſoever you ave bee his liar, ac“ 
you ſay you have; Iam one that telling true under 
him; muſt ſay you cannot paſs.” There ſore go back: 

Mtn. Has he din d. canſt thou tell? fort would 
nor Peak with him till after dinner. 

1 Waren. Vo are a Roman, are 566? 

Mn. Iamas thy General is. 

x Waren. Then you ſhould: hate Rome]! as He- 
does. Dan abs) „Wien vou' have pbſt'd' — your: 


2811 * 
gätes the very defender of them; and ir a violent po 
pitlar ignorance, given your enemy your ſhield, think 
to front his revenges with the eaſy groaris of old wo 


men, the virginal' palms of your daughters, of with 


the palſied interceſſion of ſuch a decay'd dotard ay” 


you ſeem to be? can you think to blow our che int 


nd Ie 


weak breath as this ? no, you are deceiv 45 thbrefbre 
back- to Rome, and prepare for'your execution: you 
are condemn'd; our General nnr 
prieve and pardon; 6 

Mev; Sirrah, if thy captain Knew were here; he 
would uſe me with eſtimation: | 

1 WxTE#; Conte, my cuptaityſinows an. 

Mx. I mean thy General. 

Waren, My General cares not for vou. OY 


PI & do 
2 — ne 
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I ſay, go; leſt I let forth you half pint of blood, 
Back, that's the utmolt of your having, back. 
MEN. Nay, but fellow, fellow. 

Enter CorRIOLANUS with AUFIDIUS. 
Cor. Whar's the matter ? 
Mzn. Now you champion, I'll ſay an ren for 
you; you ſhall know now that I am in eſtimation ; 
you ſhall perceive, that a jack gardant cannot office 
me from my ſon Coriolanus; gueſs but my entertain- 
ment with him; if thou ſtandeſt not i' th' ſtate of 
hanging, or of ſome death more long in ſpectatorſhip, 
and crueller in ſuffering, behold now preſently, and 
| ſwoon for what's to come upon thee. The glori- 
ous Gods fit in hourly ſynod about thy particular pro- 
ſperity, and love thee no worſe than thy old father 
Menenius does. Oh my ſon, my ſon! thou art pre- 
paring fire for us; look thee, here's water to quench 
it. I was hardly mov'd to come to thee ; but being 
aſſured none but myieit could move thee, I have been 
blown out of our gates with ſiglis, and conjure thee 
to pardon Rome, and thy petitionary countrymen, 
The good Gods aſſwage thy wrath, and turn the 


dregs of it upon this varlet here; this, who like a 


block, hath denied my acceſs to thee 
Con. Away. 
Mx. How, away? 2 


Cox, Wife, mother, child, I know not. My airs 


Are ſervanted to others: though I owe 

My revenge properly, remiſſion lyes | . 
In Volſcian breaſts. That we have been 6 
Ingrate forgetfulneſs ſhall poiſon, rather, 
Than pity : note how much—therefore be gone, 
Mine ears againſt your ſuits are ſtronger tan 
Your gates againſt my force. Yet for I loved thee, 


rs. 
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Take this along, I writ it for thy ſake, 


[ Gives him a letter. 


And would have ſent it. Another word, Menenius, 


1 will not hear thee ſpeak. This man, Aufidius/, 

Was my belov'd in Rome; yet thou behold'ſt 

Aur. You keep a conſtant temper. [ Exeunt. 

Manent the Guard and MENENWIuvs. 
1 Waren. Now, Sir, is your name Menenius ? 

2 Warez. 'Tis a ſpell you ſee of much power : 
you know the way home again. | 

i WaTcH Do you hear how we are ſhent for 


keeping your greatneſs back ? 


2 WATCH, What cauſe do you think 1 hare to 
ſwoon ? | 
MEN. I neither care fob th' world, nor your Gene- | 


ral: for ſuch things as you | can ſcarce think there's 
any, y' are fo fight. He that hath a will to die by 


himſelf, fears it not from another : let your General 


do his worſt, For you, be what you are long; and 


your miſery encreaſe with your age. 1 ſay to you. as 

I was ſaid to, Away. b | [ Exit. 
1 WATCH, A noble low, I warrant his: = 
2 Warcn, The worthy fellow is our General, 


He's the rock, the oak not to be wind-ſhaken, 


[Ex. Watch, 


. SCENE 1. 
Re-enter COR1OLANUS and Auribius. 


Cor. We will before the walls of Rome to-morrow 
Set down our hoſt, My partner in this action, 
You muſt report to th' Volſcian lords how plainly 
I've born this buſineſs, 

Aur. Only their ends you have reſpond; ſtopt 


3 
| S272: .CORIOLANUS. -V.-3. 
| Your ears againſt. the general ſuit of Rome: 
Never admitted private whiſper, no 
Not with ſuch friends that thought them ſure of you, 
Cox. This laſt old man, 
Whom with a crack'd heart I have ſent.to Rome, 
. Lov'd me above the meaſure of a father: | 
Nay, Godded me indeed, Their lateſt refuge, 
Was. to. ſend. him: for whoſe old love, I have 
. (Tho'l ſhew'd ſow'rly.to him) once more offer'd 
The firſt conditions, which they did refuſe, 
And cannot now accept, to grace him only, 
| That thought he could do more: a very little 
. I've yielded to. Freſh embaſſie, and ſuits, 
Nor for the ſtate, nor private friends hereafter 
| Will Llend.ear to. Ha !.what ſhout is this ? 
{Shout within, 
| Shall I be tempted, to, infiinge my yow 
In the ſame time tis made? I will not—— 
| Enter ViRGIL1A, VOLUMNIA, VALERAA, aung 
| MARTIUS, ih, Attendants. 
| My wife comes foremoſt, then the honour'd mould 
Whereis this trunk was fram d, and in her hand 


Ihe grand - child to her blood. But, out affection 
All band and privilege of nature break; 
Let it be virtuous, to be obſtigate. 

What is that curt'ſie worth? or thoſe dove's eyes, 


Which can make Gods forſworn ?. I melt, and am not] 


olf ſtronger earth than others: my mother bows, 
As if Olympus to a molI-hill ſhould _ 
Ia ſupplication nod; and: my young boy 
Hath an aſpect of interceſſion, Which | 
Great nature cries, deny not. Let the Volſcians 
Plough Rome and harrow Italy 3 I'll never 
Be fuch a goſliog 40 obeyinſtinct: but ſtand 


you, 


thin, 
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As if a man were author of himſelf, | 
And knew no other kin. 

VisG. My lord and husband! 
Con. Theſe eyes are not the ſameT wore in Rome, | 

Vis. The ſorrow that delivers us thus chang d, 
Makes you think ſo. = 

Cor. Like a dull actor now, $4. 


I have forgot my part, and I am out, 


Even to a full diſgrace. Beſt of my fleſh, 
Forgive my tyranny, but do not ſay, 

For that, forgive our Romans, O a kiſs 
Long as my exile, ſweet as my revenge! 


Now by the jealous Queen of heav'n, that kiſs 


1 carried from thee, dear; and my true lip 
Hath virgin'd it e'er ſince. You Gods ! I*prate, 
And the moſt noble mother of the world | 
Leave unſaluted : fink my knee j'th'earthz [kneels. 
Of the deep duty more impreſſion ſhew — 
Than that of common ſons. 

Vor. O ſtand up bleſt! : 
Whilſt with no ſofter cuſhion than the Aint 
I kneel before thee, and unproperly 


Shew duty as miſtaken all the while, [hneels, 


Between the child and parent, 
Cor, What is this? 
Your knees to me? to your corrected ſon ? 2 


Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach 


Fillop the ſtars: then, let the mutinous winds 
Strike the proud cedars gainſt the fiery ſun: 
Murd'ring impoſſibility to make 
What cannot be ſlight work. 

Vor. Thou art my warrior, 


I holp to frame thee. Do you know this lady ? 


pray. 
Vor. VI, 
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Co R. The noble ſiſter of Poplicola : : = Hearn 
The moon of Rome, chaſte as the iſicle, vo 
That's curdled by the froſt from pureſt ſnow, 

And hangs on Dian's temple: dear Valeria — And ſt 
Vol. This is a poor epitome of yours, We've 
[ /hewing young Martius ow r 
Which by thiinterpretation of full time Are w 
May ſhew like all yourſelf, Make 
Cor. The God of ſoldiers, | 
With the conſent of ſupreme Jove, inform I «Conſti 
Thy thoughts with nobleneſs, that thou may'ſt prove Makin 
To ſhame unvulnerable, and ſtick i'th' wars The ſ 
Like a great ſea-mark, ſtanding every flaw, His co 
And ſaving thoſe that eye thee. Thine 
VoL. Your knee, firrah. « Our p1 
Cor. That's my brave boy. 7 That 
Var. Even he, your * this 0 and myſel, Alas ! 
Are ſuitors to you. : Wher 
Cox. I beſeech you, peace: | Wher 
Or if you'd aſk, remember this before Ihe c 
The thing [ have forſworn to grant, may never Our c 


An em 
Our u 
Muſt, 
With 


Be held by you denial. Do not bid me 
Diſmiſs my ſoldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Rome's mechanics. Tell me not 


i Wherein I ſeem unnatural : deſire not 
| T'allay my rages and revenges, with Frriun 
Your colder reaſons, And b 
Vol. Oh, no more: no more: ; Thy 1 
You've ſaid you will not grant us any thing: [ purx 
For we have nothing elſe to aſk, but that Theſe 
Which you deny already: yet we will aſk, Rathe 
That if we fail in our requeſt, the blame Irhan 
May hang upon your hardneſs ; therefore hear us. Marc 


Cox, Aufidius, and you Volſcians, mark; ſor we H (ru. 
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Hear nought ſrom Rome in private, —Your requeſt? 
Vor. Should we be filent and not ſpeak, our rai- 
ment 
And ſtate of bodies would bewray what life 
We've led ſince thy exile, Think with thyſelf, 

as, How more unfortunate than all living women 
Are we come hither ; ſince thy fight, which ſhould 
Make our hearts flow with joy, hearts dance with 

comforts, 
Conſtrains them weep,and ſhake with fear and ſorrow; - 

\ve Making the mother, wife, and child to ſee, 

The ſon, the husband, and the father tearing © 
His country's bowels out: and to poor we, 
Thine enmity's moſt capital; thou barr'ſt us 
Our prayers to the Gods, which is a comfort 
That all but we enjoy. For how can we, 

F Alas! how can we, for our country pray, Food 
Whereto we're bound? together with thy victory, 
Whereto we're bound? Alack, or we muſt loſe 
The country, our dear nurſe; or elſe thy petſon, 
Our comfort in the country, We muſt find 
An eminent calamity, tho* we had. 

Our wiſh, which ſide ſhou'd win. For either thou 
Muſt, as a foreign recreant, be led 

With manacles along our ſtreets, or elſe 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin, 

And bear the palm, for having bravely ſhed 

Thy wife and childrens blood. For myſelf, ſon, 
I purpoſe not to wait on fortune, till 

Theſe wars determine: if I can't perſuade thee 
Rather to ſhew a noble grace to both parts, 
Than ſeek the end of one; thou ſhalt no ſooner 
March to aſſault thy country, than to tread 


1 (Truſt to't, thou ſhalt not) on thy mother's womb, | 
K2 
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That brought thee to this world. 

VirG. Ay, and mine too, 
That brought you forth this boy, to bow your name 
Living to time. 

Boy. He ſhall not tread on me: 

I'll run away till I'm bigger, but then I'll fight. 
Con. Not of a woman's tenderneſs to be, 
Requires no child nor woman's face to ſee : 
I've ſate too long. | 

Vor. Nay, go not from us thus: 
If it were ſo, that our requeſt did tend 
To ſave the Romans, thereby to deſtroy 


As poiſonous of your honour. No; our ſuit 

Is that you reconcile them: while the Volſcians: 

May ſay, this mercy we have ſhew'd; the Romans, 

This we receir d; and each in either de | 

Give the all-hail to thee, and cry, be bleſt 

For making up.this peace. Thou know'ſt, great ſon, 

The end of war's uncertain; but this certain, 

Thar if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 

Which thou ſhalt thereby reap, is ſuch a name, 

Whoſe repetition will be dopg'd with curſes : 

| Whoſe chronicle thus writ, the man was noble 

But with his laſt attempt he wip'd it out, 

< Deſtroy 'd his country, and his name remains: 
To th'enſuing age, abhorr'd.“ Speak to me, ſon: 

Thou haſt affected the firſt trains of hononr, 

To imitate the graces of the Gods, 

To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o'th' air, 

And yet to change thy ſulphur with a bolt, 

That ſhould but rive an oak. Why doſt not ſpeak ! 2 

Think ſt thou ĩt honourable for a noble man 

Still to remember wrongs? Daughter, ſpeak. yau: 


Cos, 


The Volſcians whom you ſerre, you might condenin 


us 5 
min 


'H 


n, 
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He cares not for your weeping. Speak thou, boy, 
Perhaps thy childiſhnaſs. will move him mare 
Than can our reafons, There's no man. in the world, 
More bound to's mother, yet here be. let's me prate 
Like one i th ſtocks. Thou'ſt never in thy life 
Shew'd thy dear mother any courteſie; 
When ſhe (poor hen) fond of no ſecond brood, - 
Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and ſafely home 
Loaden with honour, Say my requeſt's upjuſt, 
And ſpurn me back: but if it be not ſo, 
Thou art not honeſt, and the Gods will plague thes 
That thou reſtrain'ſt from me the duty, which 


Vo a mother's part belongs. He turns away: 


Down ladies; let us ſhame him with our knees. 
To his fir-name Coriolanus longs more pride, 
Than pity to our prayers. Down; and end, 
This is the laſt. So we will home to-Rome, | 
And die among our neighbours : nay, behold us. 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 
But kneels, and holds up hands for fellowſhip, - 
Does reaſon our petition with more ſtrength 
Than thou haſl to deny't. Come, let us ga: 
This fellow had a Volſcian to his mother: 

His wife is in Corioli, and his child 

Like him by chance; yet give us our diſpatch :- - 
I'm huſht until our city be afire, _ 


And then I'll ſpeak a little. | , 


Co R. Mother, Mother ! 
[ Holds her by the hands, lent. 
What have you e denies ?-behold, the heav'ns de ope, 
The Gods look down, and this unnatural ſcene - 
They laugh at. Oh, my mother, mother! oh! 
Vou ve won a happy victory to Rome: -_ 
But for your ſoo, believe it, oh believe i it 
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Moſt dang rouſly. you have with him prevail'd,. 
If not moſt mortal to him. Let it come: 
Aufidius, though I cannot make true wars, 
LIL frame convenient peace. Now, good Aufidius, 
Were you in my ſtead, ſay, would you have heard 
A mother leſs ? or granted leſs, Aufidius? 1 

Avxk. I too was mov d: | 

Cox. I-dare be ſworn you were; 

And, Sir, it is no little thing to wks | 
mine eyes to ſweat compaſion, But, good Sir, 
What peace you'll make, adviſe me: for my part, 
Ill not to Rome, I'll back with you, and pray you 
Stand to me in this:cauſe. O mother! wife! 


Avr. Tm glad thou'ſt ſet thy mercy and thy honour- 


At difference in-thee ; out of that I'll work 


Myſelf a former fortune, [ A/ede. 


Cor. Ay, by and by; but we will drink together; 


And you ſhall bear [To Vol. Virg. &c. 
A better witneſs back than words, which we FE 
On like conditions will have counter-ſeal'd. 

Come, enter with us: ladies, you deſerve 

To have a temple built you: all the ſwords 

In Italy, and her confederate arms, 
Could not have made this peace. 


| Ro NE. 


ure MENEN1Us-and . 


MEN. See you yond coin o' th 8 yond cor- 


ner ſtone? 
Sic, Why, what of that? 


| Mex. If it be poſſible for you to di ſoles ir with 
pour little finger, there is ſome hope the ladies of 


[ Exeunt.. 


nt... 


What he bids be done is finiſh'd with his bidding. 


mercy his mother ſhall bring. from him; there is no: 
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Rome, eſpecially his mother, may prevail with him. 
But I ſay there is no hope in't, our throats are ſen · =_ 
tenc'd, and ſtay upon execution. 1 
Sic. Is't poſſible that ſo ſhort-a time can alive the i 
condition of a man? | 
Mtn. There is a 3 between a grub and 2 
butterfly, yet your butterfly was a grub; this Martius 
is grown from man to dragon: he has wings, he * 
more than a creeping thing. 
Sic. He lov'd his mother dearly. | 
MEN. So did he me; and he no more conan 
his mother now, than an eight years old horſe, The- 
tartneſs of his face ſours ripe grapes. When he walks,. 
he moves like. an engine, and the ground ſhrinks be- 
fore his treading, He is able to pierce a corſlet with 
his eye: talks like a knell, and his hum is a battery. 
He fits in his ſtate as a thing made for Alexander. 


He wants nothing of a god, but e. and a heaven 
to throne in. 
Sic. Yes, mercy, if you covet him N | 
Mex. I paint him in the character. Mark what: ” 


more mercy in him, than there is milk in a male ty- 

ger; that ſhall our poor 9d ind; eck on * is long. 

of you. 

Sic, The Gods be good unto uus. 
Mx. No, in ſuch a caſe the Gods will not be good: 

unto us. When we baniſh'd him, we reſpected not 
m: and he returning to break our nean they. Fe-- 

pect not us. 


| Enter a Me enger. ON. 155 
. Mes. Sir, if you'd ſaye your r life, fly to — 
houſe; f 


120' 


CORIOLANUS. v. 4. 
The Plebeians have got your fellow: tribune, 
And hale him up and down, all ſwearing, if 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home, 
"They'll give him death by inches. | 
Enter another Meſenger. 
Ste. What” s the news? f | 
Mes. Good news, good news, the ladies have Vos: 
+15... Wd: 
The volſcians are diſlodg'd, ny Martrus gone: : 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 
No, not th' Expulſion of the Tarquins. 
Stic. Friend, 
Art certain this is true? is it moſt certain ? 
Mes. As certain as I know the ſun is fire: 
Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of it? 
Ne'er through an arch ſo hurried the blown tide, ' 


As the recomforted through th'gates, Why, hark you; 


[Trumpets, hautboys, Drums beat, all together. 
The trumpets, ſackbuts, pſalteries and fifes, 
Tabors and cymbals, and the ſhouting Romans 


Make the ſun dance. Hark you. [A Shout within, 
MEN. This is good news: 
I will go meet the ladies. This alem 


Is worth of conſuls, ſenators, patricians, 
A city full: of tribunes, ſuch as you, 
A ſea and land full, You've pray d well to- day 7 
This morning, for ten thonſand of your throats 
Fd not Rave N a doit. Hark how they joy. 
Y [Sound ſtill with the . 
Sic. Firſt, the Gods bleſs you for your 9 
„ 
| Accept my thank fulneſs. | 
Ns. Sir, we have all great 8 to give great 
| thanks. 


The city ports by this hath epter'd, and 


And with his charity ſlain. 
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| Sre, They're near the city? 7 8 
ME s. Almoſt at point to enter. ; 
Sic. We'll meer them, and help the joy. [Exeunt. 
Enter two ſenators with ladiat paſſing over the i 
age, with other lords. j 
Sen. Behold our patroneſs, the life of Rome: 
Call all your tribes together, praiſe the Gods, 
And make triumphant fires : ſtrew flowers before 
5 them: 
Unſhout the noiſe that baniſh'd Martiusz: 
Repeal him with the welcome-of his mother: 
Cry: welcome ladies, welcome. | 
Ax. Welcome, ladies, welcome: NExennts 
| LA fleuriſh with drums and n 


8 Cc E N 3 
| ANTIUM, i 
Enter Tur Ius AvFinivs, with Attendants; 
Avr. Go tell the lords o'th' city, I am here: 

Deliver them this paper: having read it, 
Bid them repair to th market · place, where l. 
Even in theirs and in the commons ears, 
Will vouch the truth of it. He I accuſe 


Intends t' appear before the people, hoping 
To purge himſelf with words. Diſpatch. 
Enter three or four Conſpirators of — 


ion. 
Moſt W FO 
1 Con, How is it with our General ? 
ur. Even fo, 


As with a man by his own ms * d, 


2 Con, Molt noble Sir, 


122: CORIOLANUS. v. 5. 


If you do hold the ſame intent, wherein 4 The: 

' You wiſh'd us parties; we'll deliver you Whei 
Of your great danger. | Porn 

| Avr. Sir, I cannot tell, At 
We muſt proceed as we do find the people. For v 

3 Con. The people will remain uncertain, whilſt | At a 

*Twixt you there's difference; but the fall of either As ch 
Makes the ſurvivor heir of all. | Of ov 
Ave. Iknowit; 2 And 


And my pretext to firike at him admits 
A good conſtruction. I.rais'd him, and pawn'd 


Mine honour for his truth; who being ſo heighten'd, I ( 
He water'd his new plants wich dews of flattery, And 
Seducing ſa my friends; and to this end, Splitt 
He bow'd his nature, never known before, | 2 
But to be rough, unſwayahle, and free. Who 
3 Con, Sir, his ſtoutneſs | Givir 
When he did ſtand for Conſul, which he Hol” | 3 
By lack of ſtooping —— | IIEre! 
AvF, That I would have ſpoke of? vu 
Being baniſh'd for't, he came unto my hearth; Ihr 
Preſented to my knife his throat; 1 took him, | Afte 
Made him joint ſervant with me; gave him way His 1 
In all his own deſires; nay, let him chuſe — 1 4 
Out of my files, his projects to accompliſh, Here 


My beſt and freſheſt men; ſerv'd his deſignments 
In mine own perſon ; * help'd to reap the fame 
Which he did make all his; and took ſome pride 
To do myſelf this wrong ; till at the laſt, 
Eſeem'd his foHower, not partner; and _ 
He wag'd me with his countenance, as if S | 
I had been mercenary. | | 
I Con, So he did, my lord: 

e 


. 
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The army marvell'd at it, and at laſt 
When he had carried Rome, and that we look d 
For no leſs ſpoil, than glory 
Avr. There was it: | 
For which my ſinews ſhall be krete d upon him: 
At a few drops of womens rheum, which are 
As cheap as lies, he ſold the blood and labour 
Of our great action; therefore ſhall he die, 
And I'll renew me in his fall. But hark. 
[Drums and trumpets — with great ſhouts od 
the people. 
i 1 Cox. Your native town you enter'd like a poſt, 
And had no welcomes home, but he returns 
Splittipg the air with noiſe, 
2 Con, And patient fools, | 
Whoſe children he hath ſlain, their baſe throats tear 
Giving him glory. | 
3 Con. Therefore at your vantage, 
Ere he expreſs himſelf, or move the people 
With what he would ſay, let him feel your ſword, 
Which we will ſecond, when he lies along, 3 
After your way, his tale pronounc'd, ſhall ary” 
His reaſons with his body. 
AUF. Say no more, 
Here come the lords. 
| Enter the Lords of the City. 
ALL LoxrDs. You're moſt welcome home, 
Aux. I have not deſery'dit. 
But, worthy lords, have you with heed perus'd 
tl have written to you? 
. L. We have. | 
1 Lok. And prieve to heat "WI 
What faults he made before the laſt, I think 
Might have found eaſie fines: but there to end, 


% 
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Where he was to begin, and give away 


The benefit of our levies, anſwering us le has 
With our own charge, making a treaty where ſheen 
There was a yielding; admits no excuſe. lay y 
Aur. 1 approaches, you ſhall hear him. r- 
s EN E vi. dent 

| | | | e wh 

185 CoRlOLANUS marching with drums and co> That 
tours, the Commons being with him. ook”, 


Con. Hail, lords; I am return'd, your ſoldier ; wg 
No more infected with my country's love, 
Than when I parted hence, but ſtill ſubfilting Co: 
| Under your great command. You are to know, 
That proſperouſly I have attempted, and 
With bloody paſſage led your wars, even to 
The gates of Rome: our ſpoils'we have brought homeſ * 
Do more than counterpoiſe a full third part 
The charges of the action. We've made peace 
With no leſs honour to the Antiates 
Than ſhame to th' Romans: and we here deliver, 
Subſcribed by the Conſuls and Patricians, To tl 
Together with the ſeal o'th' Senate, what | | 


Wie have compounded on. | Cc 
Aux. Read it not, noble lords. _ 
But tell the traitor in the higheſt degree If you 
He hath abus d your powers. | That 
Cor. Traitor !—how now! Flutt 


Ave. Ay, traitor, Mariſus. 
Cor. Martius! | | 
Aur. Ay, Martius, Caius Martius; doſt thou 
I'll grace thee with that robbery, thy: "ſtoln name 8 
Coriolanus, in Corioli? 
Lou lords and bead 0 th" Nats, ade, 


1 


ſe has betray d your buſineſs, and given up, 
For certain drops of ſalt, your city Rome, 

ſay your city, to his wife and mother, 
breaking his oath and reſolution like 


twiſt of rotten ſilk, never admitting * 


Counſel . och war; but at his nurſe's tears 
be whin'd and roar'd away your victory, 
/ c9> hat pages bluſh d at him, and men of heart 
ook'd wondring each at other. 
Cox. Hear'ſt thou, Mars? | 
Ave: Name not the God, thou y of t tears. 
Cox. Ha l. | 
Aur. No more, | | 
Cox. Meaſureleſs liar, thou haſt made my heart 
oo great for what contains it. Boy? O ſlave !— 
Pardon me, lords, tis the firſt time that ever 


er; 


10Me 
Muſt give this cur the lie; and his own notion, 
Who wears my ſtripes impreſt upon him, that 
Muſt bear my beating to his- grave, ſhall j Join 
To thruſt the lie unto him. | 


r Loxp. Peace both, and hear me ſpeak. 
Cos. Cut me to pieces, Volſcians, men and lads, 


Stain all your edges in me. Boy! falſe hound 


If you have writ your annals true, tis there, 
That like an eagle in a dove-cote, I 
Flutter'd your Volſcians in rage 
Alone I did it. Boy-t: | 
Avr. Why, noble. bo. ee 

you be put in mind of his blind fortune; 
chwas your ſhame, by this unholy W 
ore your on eyes and ears? 

ALL Cox, gct him dye fort. 


I 
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I'm forc'd to ſcold. Your judgments, my grave lords, 


1 _ Tear him to pieces, doit preſently: 55 
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He kill'd my ſgp, py daughtes, —y 
He kill'd my ber. 785 een a 


2 Lord, Peace, pq Qtragemm pence 5 Av 
The man is noble, and his frame folds in nd 1 
This orb o'th' earth; his laſt affences to us Help t 
Shall have judicious hearing. Stand, N Peat ti 
And trouble got the peace. rail 

Cox. ©O:thatI had him, © 855 Hath 
With ſix Aufidius's, ox more; his ike; Tees hic 
To uſe my lawful fword=——— | ret he 


Av. Inſolent villain. 
ALL Con, Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill ds 
| [The conſpirators all draw, and bill Martiu 5, 
'- = = Who falls, and Aufidins lands on him. 
Lonps, Hold, hold, hold, hel. 
Ave. My noble lords, hear me [prok, 
1 Loan. O, Fullus pf 
5 2 Logg. Thou haſt dane ; deed, whezeat | 
Lalour will weep. 
3Logp. Tread not upon nun all, be 
quiet, 9 | 
Put up your ſwords, 
Aux. My lords, when you ſhalt Te Gai in this mas 
|  Provok'd by him, you cannot) the great danger 8 
Which this man's life did owe Yau, y9u.ll rejeise 
That he is thus cut off, Pleaſe it your benen 
To call me to your Senate, I'll deliver 
Myſelf your loyal ſervant, or end 
Your heavieſt cenſure. ee 
1 LORD. Bear from henee his body, 6 io oi 
And mourn you for him, Let han be regareed: 
As the moſt noble corſe, by .. EX 
Did e to his urn. 


* 7 * „ * * THY 22 8 ö 5 
wh & | 
175 a 4 


aus, 


age 


akes from Aufidius a great part of blame: „ 

et's make the beſt of it. 1 
Ave, My rage is gone, 

nd I am ſtruck with forrow : Ale bim up: | , 

Help three o'th' chiefeſt ſoldiers ; I'l] be one. 

teat thou the drum that it ſpeak mournfully : : 

rail your ſteel pikes. I hough i in this city he 


i th, © 


Hath widowed and unchilded many a one, 


hich to this hour bewail the injury, 
Yet he ſhall have a noble memory, 
LE. xeunt, 1 the body of Martius. 4 dead 
ded. 


"march ſounde 
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